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Oh, please. 
Like this isthe 
first all-nighter 


Pug 


ou're staying 
we're dead. 


UY 


staying at your 


Remember, I'm 
a. Mix any oF this up and Amis 
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- . Yy So what are you 
's |] saying? That I'm 
SRO ORWOODELLEYS just happe coincide wi a liar now?_, 
Y 
b ) Call Shelly's 


rn een t ee > parents and 
I Know ra ae SSSNg 
what you're 


‘ ~~" 
i eee i st a Na raed pare 
J yesterday, Kitty 
Wen alting | eee = rude. Try not to some crazy, 
Secure ven = Bee forget that it wasn't neurotic mom. 
: : | ff wae =a million years ago 
I was fourteen 


~) Actually, ae = a mvs “ When are you 
already calle ; going to realize 
and she's not \ It's not enough | I'm not four years 
; that I'm the only girl old anymore? 
in school missing this } s 
> j thing, now you have to 
i ' 7 goandruinitformy | 
pei eal psa friends too? Thanks 
a month. a lot, ay Nice 
11 lob. 
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As soon as 
you start acting 
like it, sweetheart. 
Spaghetti and meatballs 
; have been on the table 
*\ half an hour, by the 
way. I'd give it a couple 
of minutes in the 


é Lo | 
Fae: microwave. Bz 
\ ‘a | 
tga cE 
Ka i 
n Nl fo a 
j N= 
a | i ia iy 
e) i q A “a 


yp 
ne A 
NM (7 


‘ | 


| 


aay 
-——4 
a 
a 
[meee | 


= , 
~ aa } x ee 
AB RATES 
\ Ny Gomer MILE 32° 
\ APUTL MILE ge, C ™~ 
| ” ~“s 


Sy: : 


f 


” Where's my 
hone? Please 
ion't let me have 
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rom: ¥) Charlesxavier' 
0: __y) Theres 


@x-men.com 


apryde@yahoo.net 


E re: Help my daughter 


p Mom? It's 
me. I'min a sewer 
under Burns and 
yellowstone. | 
Could you come by : \ 
and pick me up, jum \({ happened 
please? ; S again. 


To: & 


Subject: 


Dear Mrs Pryde: 
Thank you for the e-n 
your daughter’s re 
problems. Yes, | tr 
could help Kitty a 
and propose we Sé 
at your earliest co 
Please forward your g 
ll ask Marv: 
arrange the neces: 
Yours sincerely, 
Professor Charles 


Dear Mts. Pryde: 

Thank you for the e-mail regarding your daughter’s recent health 
problems. Yes, I think our school could help Kitty a great deal 
and propose we set up a meeting at your earliest convenience. 

Please forward your ground address and I will ask Marvel Girl to 
arrange the necessary transport. 

Yours sincerely, 

Professor Charles Xavier 


: d 4 No, the Professor saved Cyclops 
/ Telepathic enough from a lynch mob one full week 
i) ; to know you don't believe Ga \ before he checked me out of the 
So you're \ in mind-reading, Mrs. /\s it true psychiatric institute, 
{ the telepathic KL Prude. you were the Ma'am-- 
Bone, right: — first student at 5 
the school? 


- St C zm : 
; 7 being the bo 
ZA inthe jet with the 
f mee brown Balt, : 
incidentally. 2. — 
— SS Tze 


to pass without —_ 
saying hello, jp» 


Se That's a beautiful thought, 


scott, but you're in detention 
for a month if the Professor 
catches you in breach of all 
these major road violations, 
Mister Summers. 


I still can't 
believe how 
much that guy's 
loosened up 
since he ditched 


You know ‘ / y 3\ his X-Box for 
your trouble, aoa 7, a girlfriend. 
baby? You worry j i a5 

too much. 


Are you... Are 
you talking in 
my head? 


Forgive me, Mrs. 
Prude. I hardly ever 
use my voice these days 
and forget how unsettling 
this can be to someone 
unfamiliar with 
telepathy. 


I'm Charles 
Xavier and I take 
it this delightful, young 
lady is the Kitty Pryde 
T've heard so muc’ 
about? 


Say hello, 
Kitty. Go on-- 
shake the 


Professor's | 


Don't worry, Kitty. 
I Know you're Your gifts might 
scared. be unpredictable 
and dangerous at the 
Icanalso tell “ moment, but in time I 
you fromhere that can train you to use 
your suspicions are them safely and 
correct and you are > responsibly. 
indeed a mutant, but worry about 
we're really not as shielding your thoughts 
frightening as the either, Kitty. Complete 
newspapers filth is always the first 
thing that pops up in 
your mind when you 
know it's being 
read. “i 
It's really 
nothing we ! 
haven't heard |< 
before. 


Excellent. 


That means 
your mother and 
I can have a nice 

little chat in my 
private office. 


Ay “4 
Would you like 


school to see the 

kind of things we're | 

doing here, Kitty? ps 

\ Just tosee what [= 
you think of the £ 


place? 


And you've 
been okay ever 
since? 


Well, apart 
from the occasional 
migraine or the sub- 
fH, conscious telekinesis 
Baa shifting my bedroom 


i furniture around while 
dd youd §$hML——————= ; 
to eee he == I'm sleeping. 


SSO Just try to 
SSS remember that 
none Of us were 
able to control our 
mutant abilities when 


: ‘ we first got here, 
Like I said = Kitty. 


in the car... he 
found me ina mental 
ward and taught me 
how to get agrip on 
the hormones and 
the extrasensory 


erceptions that LH 
, putme there. LZ—— 


bombs, Kitty, but Cyclops 
and Storm are just back yy 
from an undercover op #7 
in San Francisco. 4 


Even that perfect 
boyfriend of mine 
couldn't open his eyes 
without blasting everything 
in sight until the Professor 
designed a special ruby 
quartz visor for him 
to see through. 


As for Storm, 
when she signed up 
she was hitting things 
with lightning bolts 
2 every time she 
sneezed. 


\ 
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Believe it 
or not, they were 
posing as high school 
students to investigate 
the disappearance of a 
thirteen year old mutant 
boy up by Pacific Heights. 


Colossus and Wolverine 
over there are just home 
from a joint effort with the 
NYPD to bust an illegal street- 
drug derivative of some 
poor telepath's cranial 


af 
Judging by the 
y bright, happy aura VEE 
around Peter at the kez 
moment, I'dhazard jf 
a guess that it all 
went Peery well # 


Wolverine's 
been shot to 
pieces. @& 


Oh, do not 
these little 
ese little 
een bullet holes, | 
my friend. 
a : ; 
His healing factor 
Y has already restored 
all his major organs and 
he should be fighting fit 
again by the time we are 
scheduled for our 
Panger Room 
exerci 
FES 
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Y our training arena, Kitty. = 
Just imagine your old high resident genius. Td Wye just broke up with 
school gym rigged-up with introduce you to him, " storm afew weeks back 

every deathtrap you can but Beast isn't really and, between you and me 

think of and you're pretty very sociable at “r think all this fuss with | 

much halfway there. the moment. Iceman leaving has 
: been getting him down 
We used to use a alittle, too. 

virtual reality version, 
but the program kept 

crashing. I think the 

tangible one works 


better, anyway. Who's in 
here? Another 
cute guy? 


Iceman has had 
six operations in 
the last twelve weeks! 
Iceman has steel pins 
in his legs where two 
healthy bones 
used to be! 


Iceman is going 

to be on pain killers 
and antidepressants 
for the rest of his life... 
and you're asking me if 
his parents are suing 

for wrongful 
neglect? 


€ 


\ 
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V Onfie y j\ 7. 


Private jets? 
Sports cars? Designer 
super hero costumes? 

Who pays for all this 
stuff, Jean? 


Rl 
— eee 


My boy, they're suing 
Charles Xavier and The 
X-Men for fifty million 

dollars and they've asked 
me to lobby to have this 
secret cult of theirs 
closed down. 


are using our cities 
as prayer ouias and 
we only have to ask the 
dead in Paris or Rome 
or Madrid or Berlin to 
\ find out where that's 
going to lead us! 
Idon't care if the 
X-Men pledged to protect 
humanity or if their friends 
in the Brotherhood OF 
Mutants have promised 


some kind of temporary y 
: ceasefire... ul, | 
AR Y |“ 


}/ 


Any sign of 
sympathy for the 
mutant cause and 
you'd be out of 
business ina 
week. 


You can't 
really blame 
them a ala 

\ quiet e/ " 

We Know the 4 _ 
school's sponsored 
by a consortium oF 

onymous billionaires, 
but the Professor's 
always very coy about 


sure. 


the details. 


IN 


oom: 


I hate doing these 
workouts when Cyclops 
is filling in for Chuck. I bet 
that snotty, little punk 
really gets offon seeing 
me jump through all these 
hoops for him. 


Oh, lighten up, 
Wolverine. You had 
your chance with Jeannie 
and you failed. Let 
Cyclops have a tru. He 
is a good guy with 
outstanding, chiseled 
cheekbones. 


You don't 
get it, 
Petey. 
Jeannie and I had 
been doing this /ittle 
dance for a while... 
pretending we weren't 
interested and flirting 
with other people, but 


a 


If that was the case, 
would Cyclops have left 
to join The Brotherhood 
OF Mutants? Would I have 
ever run home to Russia 
in search of a normal 

> lifeP 


we always Knew 
the score. 


Please do not 
hit me with one of 
those lame conspiracy 
theories about how 
Xavier is brainwashing 
us like he brain- 
washed Magneto. 


Yeah, but 
you all came 
running back, 

bub. é 


CLIO - 
Th L H Irn: No, no. Not at all. I'mactually very ¥& 
ELSA TEE (impressed with the place, Profescor-- 
not least because a syllabus built 
around mutation means Kitty won't 
What's wrong, Mrs. get any of that creationist 
Pryde? You seem a little nonsense. 
hesitant about letting — 
Kitty study here. Has my 
school failed to meet 
your expectations in 
some way? 


It's just this preoccupation with violence 
everyone seems to have around here. It just 
seems weird coming from a man who's always 

preaching about post-human pacifism. 


We live in a very 
violent world, Mrs. 
Prude-- especially 
when you exhibit 
some degree of (= 
uniqueness. ~, 
: I've always 


found that teaching '¥Y 
children how to defend © 
themselves is just as 
important as teaching 
them Macbeth or the 
formula for quadratic 
equations. 


I Know what you're Baying «well, this Iceman thing that's been all over the 
y's p 


and I appreciate that nobo: apers lately, and the fact that his parents are suing 
better qualified to help Kitty you for forcing him to fight your mutant son 
with her condition, but... back in Germanwy... 


God, how can I put this I don't want Kitty doing anything 
without sounding dangerous. T just want you to teach 
selfish...? her how to contro] this intangibility 
thing and get everything back 
to normal again. 


I'm afraid you're deluding I don't care! My only concern 
yourself, Mrs. Prude. Your daughter is Kitty right now and I don't 
is x-factor positive and that's want a Call in the middle of the 
about as far from normal as the night saying she's been blown 
human species can get up fighting terrorists 
at the moment. in Addis Ababa. 


I love the idea of some ..but I'm only leaving Kitty 
EWeng Hee century in your care if you promise me 
school that doesn't train she's never going on one of those 


kids to be wage slaves insane super hero missions 
and corporate you use to promote your 
robots... mutant agenda. 


Actually, my mutant agendaisto VY my dreamis to have these 
provide an alternative to the current walls brimming with mutants 
education system and the unfair = and my schools situated in 
society we have to deal with at every town and city in 

the moment, Mrs. Prude. the world. A 


Perhaps then 
mutants like your 
daughter won't have 
to hide their gifts 
and pretend to 

be normal. _ 


Look, just promise me you aren't 
going to dive her a silly name and 
make her fight the latest lunatic 
who wants to blow up the Statue 
of Liberty or anything, 
Professor. 


OF course, I 4 
must respect your 
wishes, but I think 

you're making a 
\ terrible mistake 
here, Mrs. Prude. 


=~ Kitty! What 
happened? 


I drifted off for a “Y 
second and phased 
through the back of the 
stupid car. Where the 
heck did we get all this / je 
\. snowfrom anyway? 4 


Well, it looks like we have 
a bright, new student 


: w\ starting first thing in 
Meant to the morning, ladies 


clean that up } dge 
after power JE and gentlemen 
practice. . 


rT 


seemed to be? 


What do you think, Jean-- 
was she as excited about our 
twenty-four hour learning 
program and quarter of a 
million subjects as she 


Ota 


Actually, I think she was a 
little more excited about our 
voluntary classwork initiative 

and Colossus in his tight, 
. white T-shirt, sir. 


That said, it's 
always nice to have 
an extra pair of hands 
to help with the 
washing up. 


looking around. 
I'm not looking 
around... 


Oh my 
God! She's 
having some 
kind of 
seizure! 


Hold her down and 
make sure she doesn't 
bite through her tongue, 
Cyclops! I'm telekinetically 
adjusting her acety|- 
choline and dopamine 
levels! 


The visions are 
back, Professor... the 
mind-blocks aren't 
working anymore... 


Ye 


Oh my 
God! Ljust 


Mua flattened thirt 


Pakistanis! 


} 
u KX 


Dead flies against 
a windscreen, Sumatran. 
Just keep your head down 
and strike hard for the 
Brotherhood of 
Mutants! 


ae 


Great.Ten * 
seconds into the 


mission and our 
biggest hitter 


just P= 


\ fractured hi 


him a helmet like 
‘sg. How 


Juggernaut 
Juggernaut's?P 


many times did I say 
we should have made 
him a helmet like 


I told you we 
should have made 


Is 


skull. 


a Ten seconds into . 

the mission and you're \ 

already moaning, Quicksilver. 

SY What does it matter? He 

SI took out the security 

system like he was 
etree to, didn't 

: er 


Wha 
about you, 
Orb-Weaver? 

Are yo 
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Quicksilver, 
/ would you please 
Beez StOp Worrying? You're 
Mw getting the rest of us 
‘ as anxious as you 


Reinforcements 
appearing at the 
southwest of the 


| facility,dear brother. 


Do you want to 
neutralize them 
or shall I? 


Just follow 
the plan and make 
your way towards 

the missile silos, 
Wanda... 


yd 
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have taken care oF 
them anyway. 


a ; 
your eardrums, I should 


Gentlemen, your 
base is under attack 
by a mutant militia- 

group and the creature 

infecting your machines 

at the moment is a self- 
replicating mutant 
virus called HHVX. 


Getting 
in his way in not 
recommended. 


launch pads 
are paralyzed, 
Wanda. Are you 
sure you can 
take it from 
here by 
yourself? 


Dad's dead, Pietro. \e 
You don't have to worry 
about him looking over 
your shoulder and 
checking for mistakes 
anymore, you Know. 


God, T 
hope they're 
watching 
this. 


« yy 
\ , ——— 
No, Toad and ; my! 
Sabretooth and all 


those other two-faced rs 
f Even Magneto never 
curs who said The Brotherhood pulled off anything like this, , 


was a disgrace since Dad 
died. That I was running 
it into the ground. 


Prosimian. Even Magneto 
never neutered an entire 
country before. 


As you are all 
aware by now, disarming 
Pakistan of their nuclear 

capability was not an 
isolated incident. 


At the same time, 
my brother mutants 
robbed India of her nuclear 
arsenal because both 
countries have displayed a 
terrifying irresponsibility 
. with such awesome 


has been popular with the 
public, but I'm afraid our 


selfish than pleasing 
Homo-Sapien. 
This world 
of yours will be 
ours very soon 


Blob. Do you think you You're talkin’ 
too fast, Pietro. 


. = could run the autocue a 
— \ iy 


\ ZA 
\ eats for God's sake, ae 


you down so people 
understand the 
message, buddy. 


Look, shut up. 
7 Just rewind the 
] blasted tape and 
\ let's start 
again, shall 
we? 


Idiots. 


We're 
being led by 
idiots. 


I heard Magneto 
didn't even use a script 
when he used to make 
his broadcasts; now 

that moron Quicksilver 

i can't even read from an 
autocue without 
tripping over his 


{ 


The trouble with Wanda and 
Pietro is that all these trendy, 
little missions have been 
getting their faces in the 
current climate? We're |S glossies and they're starting 
terrorists, for God's to enjoy the flattering 
sake. Doesn't that mean rofiles. 
Personally, I 
just can't believe I Too many lunches with 
we're still sticking to t Charles Xavier and not 
this stupid ceasefire enough time listening to 
they talked us , | their own grass roots, 
Le 1| you Know what I'm 
saying? 


Well, I think we should all 
stay loyal to the es who 
broke us out of the laboratories, 
: Prosimian. If it wasn't for The 
=e. Brotherhood, I'd still be smoking 
: two hundred cigarettes 


ad 2 


Wid 
We 


I didn't join 
The Brotherhood to 
become some kind of 
human-rights campaigner. 
I might as well have 


joined The X-Men. Animal evolutionaries 


mutant subgroup out 
there and I just feel it's 
time we saw a little blood 
for everything that's 
been done to us. 


God, only six 
of the old guard \ 
remain and one 
of them has to be 
that fat slob 


What kind of 
leadership puts up 
7 with a fifty ton sweat- 
bucket who spends 
all day surfing the 
Internet pretending 
he's a bulimic = 
supermodel? ) 
| 


\ Y 42) “af 
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are the fastest growing 


Yeah, but 
broke us out for 


Prosimian's right. 
We outnumber the old 
homo-superior people 
three-to-one since ! 
iy fae ata and Rogue 
walked out with Toad and 
everyone. 


temporary one, 
Kathleen. 


Avery 
temporary 
one. 


I know you're worried that you're 
drifting back into mental illness, but 
trust me, Jean, this vision you 
experienced was almost certainly 
just one of a Kind. 


I think your powers might 
just be expanding a little as your 
mind matures, but we can work 
on this together and even up 
your dose of amitriptalyne 

if we have to. 


A) 


\ 


The combination of 
this with Iceman's 
lawsuit against us has 
plunged him into a 
deep depression. 


Perhaps you could try 
to include him more, like 
you've done with Kitty 
recently. Likewise, I think 
you should spend a little 
more time with 
Wolverine... 


Absolutely nothing, 
Jean. That's four weeks 
of continuous assessment 
and, according to the 
results, you're in excellent 

physical condition. 


He came to the 
schoo! begging me to 
control that terrible 
temper of his and I 
know he’s taking your 
relationship with Scott 
very, very badly. 


Psychically, 
you're clearly 
stressed, but 
that’s perfectly 
understandable 
given your recent 
hallucinatory 
relapse. 


Jean, you're fine. My 


God, if you have to worry 


about anyone, worry 
about poor Henry 
McCoy up there. 


He's been skulking 
around the school] like 
The Phantom of the 
Opera since he broke 
up with Ororo and he's 


worrying me a great 
Jr deal. 


i 


ay) 


Wolverine is 


the most dangerous 
mutant in the world, 


Jean. 
Playing 
lames with 
im is most 
unwise. 


¥ 
xX!) 


I've been trying to 


@ | ' come up with a cool 
The Map Room: How super hero name like 

do you feel | the ones you guys 

about the name have, but it's really 
Shadowcat, hard not to come off 

Cyclops? like some crap 

Saturday morning 

cartoon show. 4 


Do you think 
Shadowcat sums 
up my powers well 
enough or do you 
think I should go 
for something 
else? 


I think you should ¥ Tried that and No, Colossus Yeah, but the military have been in 
be studying for your it was death- and I might be there for six months stripping the 
physics paper, by-boredom, going ona place apart and looking for anything 
Kitty. Scotty. What are mission to The y bright and shiny they might be 
you doing here Savage Land a/ able to patent. 
anyway? Some kind tomorrow 
of geograph morning. I'm just Twenty-four 
homework: refamiliarizing \ hours ago, the 
myself with the Pentagon lost all 
topography radio communication 
before we \ and the Professor 
leave. volunteered to 
<< send an X-teamin 
to find out what 
happened. 


The Savage Land's 
y where Magneto used 
to live, right? I thought 
the place was some kind 
of disaster zone now. 
It said on TV nobody's 
allowed jn or out. 


Rien ieee ball 
jow good I'm getting 
with these phasing- Tl Noun eenan 
‘ powers. I was running and sue you if you 
let me taq rings around you guys break mee 
along? in the Banger Room : 
; this morning. 


I couldn't care 
less. Your Mom 
specifically asked 
us to restrict your 
training to power- 
control, Kitty. 
Missions into 
jungle hellholes 
are strictly OfF 
limits. 


Maybe Scotty-bou's just 
worried he won't be able to 
keep his hands to himself 

down there, Kitty-- him 
being the X-Men's resident 
ladies man and all. 


That oan n 
came abou = 
three hundred _ 
times meaner 
than originally 
intended. 


You just give 
me an order, 


What are you doing here, 
Wolverine?’ I thought you 
and Ororo were supposed 
to be in Philadelphia 
handling that hostage 
situation? 


Yeah, well, 
change of 


plan. 


IF that's alcohol I smell on 
your breath, I'd advise you 
to go back to your room and 
sober up before the 
Professor catches sight 
of you, Mister. 


Don't push 
your luck, 
Wolverine. 


You think you're 
better than me or 
something? You think 
you're a big man now 
because you picked 
up one of my skinny, 

little castoffs? 


Summers? 
Or what? You 
gonna hit me with 
an optic blast? 
Your guts would 
be on the floor 
before you even 


Maybe you haven't 
noticed, but Jeannie's 
been getting headaches 
since the day she started 

going out with you, 
Romeo. You figure that's 

a coincidence or 

do you think she's 

just missing some 
prime Canadian 

beefcake in her 

diet? 


uh, guys. I 

really think 

you should 
cool it 
here... 


reached your 
glasses, bub. 


She sure enjoyed the 
little taste she had back 
in Washington, Cuclops. 
I think we both know it's 

only a matter of time 

before she comes back 
for the main 
course. 


ANY 


Meant 


s 


Kitty! Go get the 
Professor and tell him 
he needs to put Wolverine 
and me in detention 
before we trash 
this place! 


Okay! I'm 
going! I'm 
going! 


Ijust want you 
to know-- if it wasn't 


for Jeannie, the claws \jaaaameiitie 


would be out while 
I'm doing this, y 
pretty-bou. _@ ; 


Aww 
Ne 


O, 


ditt 
meatball! 
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The big, bad rep and 
the lame Clint Eastwood 
act might be enough to 
spook the others, but it 

doesn't wash with me, yA 


I'm warning you now-- 
keep your hands off my 
girlfriend or, so help me 
God, we're going to find 
out how good that healing 
factor of yours really 


Oh my God! 
Where's the 
Professor? Cyclops 
and Wolverine are 
killing each other 
down in the Map 
Room! 


You deaf 
or something, 
Mister? I'm 
talking to 
you! 


What on 4 | I don't care if he 
b/ Earth do you J 


Inauleed your ae 

f i Mister Summers. This is 
think you're i 

Fi not the Wild West and I 

doing?! will not tolerate these 

childish testosterone 

outbursts. Supposing 
he'd killed you? 


By throwing 
the first punch 
ina fight? 


I'm not 
scared of 
Wolverine, Well, you should 
be, Scott. Because 
tonight's the night I put 
Magneto through his 
psychic rehabilitation 
hour and, if I'd already 
left, you'd be on the 
floor in pieces. 


I'm incredibly 
disappointed 
in you, Scott. 


Professor! 
Professor! There's 
something wrong 
with Jean, sir-- 


I'm placing you both in cerebral 
detention for the night to think 
about what you've done and 
slowing time down to an 
eighth. 


We'll decide 
what we're going 
to do about this in 
the morning. 


StCUCB 
i Of Gifted Child 


Hey, Henry. 
We've got our 
X-Men exercises 
in the Panger 
Roomin ten 
minutes. You 
coming? 


Just give me 
sixty seconds while 
I finish off this critique 
of Marx's Pas Kapital, 
Kitty. I really feel I 
have to tighten up 
my slightly rusty 
Russian grammar 


‘ef 


Beast666@hotmail.com 


Mutantchick42 1 @yahoo.net 


Subject: 


I've really missed you, darling! 


ek. Ml 


Mutantchick42 1 @yahoo.net 
Beast666@hotmail.com 


Subject: 


I've really missed you, darling! 


Oh, my dear, sweet Henry McCoy. 


There's nothing I'd love MORE right 
now but, as you know, I've only 
DISCOVERED my mutation and I'm 
not sure | can TALK about it face- 
to-face. 


I'm sorry I'm so weak, but what 
we have is so SPECIAL. I'm scared 
to death we RUSH things and RUIN 
EVERYTHING. 


‘eof 


Mutantchick42 1 @yahoo.net 
Beast666@hotmail.com 


Subject: 


re: I've really missed you, darling! 


Please don't talk like that, Henry. . 
You're the most beautiful person in 
the world and | refuse to hear a 
word to the contrary. 


Man, this is freakin’ awesome. 
I swear to God, this idiot's 
about ten minutes away from 


uh, well done, Blob, but don't you 
think this cyber-transvestitism you're 
so addicted to at the moment verges 
slightly on the perverted? 


proposing to me, Prosimian. 
I got Beast right in the palm 
of my hand here. ; Listen, until 
Jerry Springer finds 
me that special 
twenty-ton stripper 
I asked him for, I gotta 
take my kicks where I 
can find ‘em, buddy- / 
boy. / 


Well, it's got to be more entertaining How did The Brotherhood 
than these PG-13 terrorist operations of Mutants end up looking for 
Quicksilver and Scarlet Witch are so accounts irregularities in 
intent on sending us on. multinational companies? 
Magneto must be spinning 
in his grave. 


So take a break 
and stick on the 
Discovery Channel, 
man. I hear there's 
some Kinda documentary 
on ape love-making 
rituals on this 
afternoon. 


Oh, for God's sake, Blob. How many times 
do Thave to te// you? I'm a mutation, you 
idiot. I'm not interested in some yellow- 
toothed chimpanzee. 


They say it's some 
kinda special on the 
female bonobos ape, 
pal. Ya know-- that 
exotic tupe they only 
found in the Congo back 
in nineteen twenty- A 
nine? : 


The ape some 
anthropologists 
believe is the most 

sensual primate still 
living in the jungle? 


Well, maybe 
Till just stick it 
on for a minute 
or two to see if 
there's anyone 

I know. 


Wiastchastencounty|Park: 
Ina Manner OF Speaking 


: 


How are you 
feeling? 


—~S 
Certifiable, 
Scott. 
Three more 
psychic attacks 
in the space oF 
twelve hours-- 
this is starting 
to sound just like 
old times, huh? 


C'mon, Jean. This 
is nothing compared \_ 
to what pen used to go ee 
through back at the 
hospital. I mean, when 
your Mom and Pad first 
contacted the 
Professor, you 


..chewed 
my Knuckles 
down to the 

bone. 


Iremember it all in perfect detail, 
Scott, and I'm feeling the same things 
now that I used to feel then. 


The 
only difference, 
of course, is that this ( What do 
time whatever's truing you think's \ 
to get through to me trying to get 
isn't being held back by through to 
the painkillers or the 


i ; our 
Professor's psychic 2 


barriers. 


I think I've been 
selected to host an 
ultra-dimensional entity 
that wants access to this 
reality so it can annihilate 
us like it annihilated a 
billion worlds before |t talks to me in 
us. Latin and calls itself 
the Phoenix Force, 
Scott. It wants to 
decreate and unravel 
everything God has 
ever made. 


Certifiable. 


What time 
will you reach 
The Savage 
Land? 


You think 
any of those 
missing Marines 
will still be 
alive? 


Ijust wish 
I wasn't gone 
when you needed 
me so much. 


That's really \ 
sweet, but there 
isn't really much 
you could have done 
here anyway, to 
be honest. 


I'd also bea 
lot happier if the 
Professor hadn't 
swapped Colossus 
for Wolverine on 
this thing too. 


Put your life 
in your enemy's 
hands, Scott-- that's 
Xavier's wacky school 
rule for overcoming 
difficult personality 
conflicts. 


Ten or twenty 
minutes. You should 
have seen me truing 

to tell Kitty Pryde she 
wasn't allowed on 
rescue missions. I think 
she thinks she’s in 
The Ultimates now 
or something. 


Who Knows? 
These guys they air- 
dropped in to strip 
Magneto's old base of 
its super-science were 
top-of-the-range 
f=\ special Forces 


—— Ss people, Jean. 


IF anyone's 
survived, they're 
the boys, but radio 
silence from an 
entire expedition 
party doesn't fill me 
with a huge amount 
of confidence. 


Does he 
know we're 
talking over 
a psychic 
link? 


I love you, Scott. 
No matter what kind of 
state I'min by the time 
you get back, I want you 
to know that the last 
couple of months have 
been the best of my 
crappy, little /ife. 
—> 


Precisely 
my point, 
Mister 


Summers. | 


Hey, c'mon. 
That's crazy 
talk. 


| still can't BELIEVE what happened 
here last night, Naomi! Cyclops and 
Wolverine almost KILLED each other 
over Wolverine's little crush on 
MARVEL GIRL. 


The Professor put them both in a 

Cen detention room for an hour 
settle their differences and now 

he's sent them off to find some 

missing U.S. Marines in The 

Savage Land together! 


They aren't ALL against us, 
Naomi. In fact, our secret __ 
sponsors sent a representative 
this afternoon to see how much 
money we wanted for this legal 
battle against Iceman's parents. 


I'm really MISSING Bobby 
none now, you know. | spent 
all afternoon just sitting in 


his room listening to that 
awful CD collection of his. 


Poor baby. | wish I’d been there 
to hold your hand. :( 


But what_makes you think the 
X-Men’s FINANCIERS are acting 
out of ALTRUISM, Henry? Isn’t 
their anonymity a sign that 
Xavier could be controlling 
their MINDS? 


O 
I 


po 
TORIAL. 
bel 
where 


Meaning WHAT? That this HELLFIRE 
CLUB you told me about buys you 
MP-JETS and STATE-OF-THE-ART 
SECURITY SYSTEMS out of the 
goodness of their HEARTS? LOL!!! 


That’s what | LOVE about you, Henry 
McCoy; your almost child-like belief 
that human beings AREN’T the most 
stupid, self-centered species that 
ever walked the Earth. :) 


It’s so SWEET! 


Senator Turk! 
Senator Turk! You got 
anything to say about 
Iceman's fifty million 

dollar lawsuit against 
Charles Xavier and 

The X-Men, sir? 


That I do, 
my boy. That I 
most definitely 

do. 


I've just been 
in consultation with 
young Bobby's parents 
and, after reviewing 
the bou's injuries, we've 
agreed to pursue The 
X-Men for a far more 
appropriate hundred 
million dollars. 


Young Bobby 
himself will be 
making a public 
statement to this 
effect on the 
Courthouse steps 
tomorrow 
morning. 


Senator 
Turk! One more 
question, 
please--! 


Forgive me, 
young man, but 
I'm afraid Ihave a 
dinner engagement 
with my wife of fifty 
years and, as you 
know, Andrew Border 
Turk never keeps a 
lady waiting. 


That old creep 
just paid all your 
medical bills, Bobby 
Drake. Your father and 
I would never have 
been able to pay for 
the kind of treatment 
you just had. Not in 
a million years. 


Bobby, please. 
Turk doesn't Could we all geta 
care about us-- little less hysterical 
he's just seizing his here? Could we maybe 
try tohavea 
conversation again 


big chance to close 
down the school 
and destroy the instead of listening 
IF that old Professor. to xavier's lunatic 
creep thinks I'm rhetoric... 
going to say the Mutants are 
Professor was La the single-biggest 
brainwashing us | threat to all those 
to break the law gee religious groups he 
up in Westchester, ; a represents and 
he's out of his there's nothing he'd 
tiny freakin’ ‘ J like more than packing 
mind. { us Off to the gas 
Nf chambers, man. 


So let him 
break my legs 
again, Mom. I'd 

rather beina 
wheelchair than 
take money from 


Clinton into kick- 
starting the 
Sentinel 

attacks. 


When the guys 
at the car plant 
found out my son 
was in The X-Men, 
I was the first to 
be laid off in the 
next wave of 
redundancies. 


When your 
Mother's friends 
found out about you, 
half of them actually 
crossed the street 
to avoid her and the 
other half stopped 
talking to her 
completely. 


There ain't a day 
goes by where someone 
doesn't vandalize the 
porch or put filth through 
the mailbox, and it's all 
because our little boy 
had some bad luck with 
his genes. 


This lawsuit 
is the first piece 
of good luck we've 
had since we found 
out what was wrong 
with you, Bobby. 


This money 
could mean a fresh 
start ina whole new 
place and it's just 
small change to these 
billionaires who've 
been bankrolling 
Xavier. 


Ihate to 
put you in this 
position, son, 

Ireally do... 


but if you 
don't press ahead 
with this compensation 
claim for your injuries, 
the three of us are going 
to be out on the street 
inside six weeks. 


Have you ever wondered if Su ve 

maybé joined the WRONG SIDE, Henry? 

Bo you ever think you might be happier 
ATTACKING ies instéad of 

HELPING the 


After all, Homo Say Sle has nay 
been kind to YOU o the years :( 


' 


Well, between you and me, that's not 
exactly how things TRANSPIRED back 
in Washington, orl ing. 


I'm eee this " ie STRICTEST 


ye E and only because | Ee 
| can TRUST you with all my HEART.. 


-but MAGNETO isn't reall 
DEAD, you know. The whole 
Rie was an ELABORATE 


She Savagell 


ATE L SOUCHEMHOMISpHe Dang Miss GncoMsEU dB: 
SR RSD OM ANEcG and MS Pro pnonaon mF Mtns? 


Well, what's 
the verdict, 
Wolverine? 


The marines are 
dead all right, but 
it wasn't no animals 
that killed them. The 
entire troop was taken 
down before anyone 


could fire a shot and 


their bodies were 
dragged away. _ 


és It's bizarre to think this was > 
all just one big desert until His daughter told vewaver thinkabent 


Magneto started manipulating the 
environment and messing around 
with all those evolutionary 


experiments. 


Summers, 
would you do me 
a favor? 


Would you 
stop truing to 
find something we } 

got in common, 

‘coz Lain't ever 
gonna like you, ¢ 


bub. 


me he was trying to 
create man from scratch p 
again, but breed out all 
the nasty, little human 
imperfections. 


this place, Wolverine? I 
dream about it all the 
time-- the architecture, 
the sci-fi tech, the girls 
singing ballads in that 
weird mutant 
language... 


Shut upa 
second! 


Stand still 
and don't make 
a sound... 


Bix f, 


72 


Oh my God! I 
just saw a spider 
the size of a dog and 
freaked out for a 
second. I'm totally 
sorry, Wolverine. 
I'm coo] now. 
Seriously! 


How the 
heck did you 
get here? 


uh, I hitched 
a ride in the back 
of the Blackbird and 
stayed intangible for 
the whole trip, Cyclops. 
You Know, so Wolverine 
wouldn't pick up my 
scent or anything? 


No, because you're heading back now 
to sit in the plane with the cloaking 
device on, Kitty. 


,— 

Like I said, your Mom made it 
clear she didn't want you on these 
missions and, quite frankly, we're all 

a little scared of her. 


~~ 

pS 
Oh, c'mon, 

Scott. I won't 
tell her if 
you don't... 


Kitty, this isn't the Panger Room, 
honey. Whatever Magneto left behind 
here's just taken down a hundred Special 
Forces guys and disappeared with 
their corpses. 


Go back to the plane 
and watch some PVDs or 
something. I think Storm's 
got all those Adam Sandler 
ones under her seat. 


Absolutely. 


Okay, but I want you to know I 
think you're treating me like a child 
and I'm really not happy 

about this. : 


Don't let 
the bedbugs 
bite, sugar- 
plum. 


Back to 
business. 


Naomi? Are you still online? 


Sure, just a little worried that 

this NEW BEAU of mine has 
ee lost his marbles. 
Magneto died back in Washington, 
remember? Thousands of people 
saw the explosion. 


Oh, that was all just a MASS 
HALLUCINATION, sweetie. The Professor 
made it LOOK like he died, but he really 
just BRAINWASHED him and gave him 

a whole new IDENTITY. 


aoa living with some WOMAN in 
THE BRONX these days and meets 
Xavier for chess every THURSDAY 
AFTERNOON. 


Just shut up 
; pnd EuBe wae I 
ell you to type, 
Aw, Geez! What am a © Blob. We're looking 
I supposed to say now, \ WN at the opportunity 
boys? C'mon, gimme a one f of a lifetime 
hand, or aur out iy : 
ou : \ 


here. 


LISTEN, Henry. I've really got 

to log-off in a second, but I've 
been thinking about what you 
SAID earlier and you're RIGHT. 


It's CRAZY not to meet up 
when we obviously feel so 
close to each other. Why 
don't we meet up tomorrow 
and see how it GOES? Even if 
it's just for a COFFEE... 


C'mon, c'mon. I 
thought you were 
supposed to be 
lonely, you udly, 
blue freak... 


Sounds TERRIFIC, Naomi. Benet. 


Where do you want to MEET? 


Se 


Apa) 
CY a ta 


ISANOVE 


5 mileSiBelOW-THE SAU G€|LAND: 


Oh, yeah. I'm 
such a science 
nerd I just couldn’ 
keep away from 
Magneto's super 
computer. 
Gimme a break, 
Cyclops. It's bad enough 
Charlie Xavier made me go 
on this stupid male-bonding 
exercise without having to 
put up with your boring 
conversation, too. 


What's next? p ; God' 
woning up ee / cake, gro W 4 IF 
morning and the | \ \ ae : mie nian 


computer Knowing Men 
how you liked your \ lle tear ie Ss 


How 
come? For 
stealing my 

girlfriend? 


Jean wasn't 
your girlfriend, 
Wolverine. Besides, I 
really think it's up to 
her who she goes 
out with. Don't 
your 


Well, Lreally think you 
should shut up and concentrate 
on the mission, bub, 'coz we're 
getting closer and closer to 
those missing soldiers we're 
supposed to be tracking. 


picking 
up their 
scent? 


_ No, Thear ‘em I swear to God, sometimes 
singing showtunes, wish Kitty Pryde was backing 
pencil-neck. me up on this mission and you 
were the one playing Snood 
back on the X-Jet’s 
computer. 


Is there 
anuthing else 
you want me 
to say? 


Cyclops joins Magneto and you 
welcome him back with open arms. 


Wolverine Kills, like, a million guys 
and you hit him with a written 
warning or something. 


How come 
I'm the one 
getting made 
an example 
of here? 


Because your 
mother made it quite 
clear that she didn't 
want you taking part 

in any missions and you 
disobeyed her at the 
first opportunity, 
Kitty. 


. 


Okay, I'm sorry, 
Professor. I shouldn't 
have stowed away in the jet, 
I shouldn't have come to 
The Savage Land, and I really, 
really, sincerely apologize 


for any trouble I've 
caused. 


THER; MANSION 


No, Kitty. Absolutely 


nothing you can say will 


We're waiting to 
watch Bobby Drake's 
formal declaration 

against usonTV 

right now. 


change the fact that I want 
your bags packed the minute 
you get back to the school. 


Do I make myself clear? 


What? I sneak ofF 
on one, tiny mission and 
you're expelling me from 
The X-Men? That's 
totally unfair! 


I don't want to be 
sitting here in six 
months time watching 
you and your mother 
make exactly the 
same speech. 


Oh, come 
on, Professor. 
I'm hardly going 

\ to sue you. | 


Besides, ahundred \ 
million dollars isn't even \ 
lunch money to those 
super-rich Hellfire Club 
guys you said were 
funding this little 
enterprise. 


Professor, Ican 
turn intangible at 
the drop of a hat and 
I'm sitting on the roof 
of a billion dollar 
warplane. T hardly 


Kitty? I'm losing 
your signal and my 
telepathy doesn't stretch 
to the Southern Hemisphere. 
Just tell me quickly-- do you 
want Peter to come down 
and pick you up or 
notP 


/ 
Teenagers! NOW are 


you feeling 
today, Jean? 
Better? 


Yeah. much 
better. 


think I'm going to 
get mugged. 


7 itoldyou \ 
W it would pass, PYour powers 
a Jean. are just expanding WW 
a as your body blossoms 
into adulthood. Almost 
exactly the same thing 
happened to me when 
I was your age, 
you Know. 


Last night I 
actually managed 
a full night's sleep 
without a single 
interruption. 


No bad dreams, no 
hallucinations, no Egyptian 
Phoenix gods telling me they were 
coming here to eat the world... 

rd 


Hey, a 
You coming down Ina moment, Ororo. 
+0 wake cobb I'm meeting a friend for 
AUER S dinner tonight at some 
ultra-fashionable Japanese 
place and was just truing 
to decide what I'm 
going to wear. 


BROTHERHOOD(O€/ MUTANTS: 


; Ya Hy I pul eal 
aughing every time I 
picture that sad-case © J tought he was 
ea tha: smart one. Don't he know 
irl ‘Be ht ninety percent of people 
g ane: in chatrooms are guys and 
the other ten percent are 
just guys pretending 
to be chicks? 


4 Apparently not, \ 

/ Nowthis is our one and only chance Y 
to find Magneto so I want you all to 
remember that the details of this 
mission are above top secret... 


Witch and 


Do these 
pants make me 
look fat? 


4 "especially \ 
{ from Scarlet \ 


Quicksilver. / : 


Testing, testing. 
One, two, three. Are 
we still getting feedback 
on the Senator's mike, 
Babs? 


Xavier ain't your 
Proud of friend, Bobby. He's the 
what? Me knifing ) most dangerous fella 
my friends? alive at the moment 
and he almost got 
you Killed, son. 


Besides, don't you 
think you kinda owe it 
to your old man to find 
some kinda financial 
compensation for the 
way your bad luck 
screwed up their 
lives? 


I sure wish you'd 
loosen up alittle, 
Bobby. What you're 

gonna do here is veru, 
very brave, my boy. 
I Know your folks over 
there are as proud 
as punch. 


A hundred million 
dollars sure goes a 
long, long way when 

you're fifty-something 
and unemployed, 
you Know. 


Ladies and gentlemen 
of the press, I'd like to 
take this opportunity to 
thank you all for coming 

here today. 


As you Know, 

I've taken a special 
interest in this lawsuit 
my young friend here is 

filing against The X-Men 
and we'd like to use this 
platform to confirm 
a few details. 


As you can see, the 
injuries Bobby Prake 
sustained whenhe was psychological scars this 
a member of their fifteen year old boy has 
mutant cult are quite been left with after two 
comprehensive... school terms of bullying 
and neglect. 


..but these are nothing 
compared to the 


Uh, Bobbu. IF 
ou'd like to read 
hat statement 
you prepared, 


Bobby, perhaps you'd like to 
say afew words? Any chance you 
might enlighten us about what 
which went on behind the walls 
of this secret schoo] they 
got upstate? 


I got a speech here in front of me, sure, Professor Xavier sent us 
just like Senator Turk has, but I'm not on dangerous missions, but it 
gonna read it ‘coz, well, I didn't really was only ever to help ordinary 
write it and just about none of this people like you. 
stuff is true anyway. 
Sure, some of us almost 
got killed a few times, but he’s 
training us to be super heroes, 
for God's sake. A few broken 
bones is kinda par for the 
course, right? 


I know my Mom and Pad 
could really use that money 
right now. I know I've really 
screwed up their lives andI & learned that |\)\ 
feel really, really bad about y. — lessonat } 

it, but Imnot gonna sit = Xavier's. A\ 

up here and lie. f a re 


«and I 


| | a. 


I'm not gonna 
bleed some guy just 
because he’s rich and 
help some stupid 
senator close down 
a school teaching 
ideas that scare him. 
I got too much 
integrity for 

that... 


hie, 


4 Good for 
you, Bobby 
Drake. 


You little runt! Do you 
realize what a golden 
opportunity you've 
just thrown away for 
your parents? 


You haven't heard 
the last of this, Drake! 
This time next year 
you're going to be lying 
inthe gutter with 
all the other people 
who've tried to screw 
with Andrew Border 
Turk! 


I'm sorry, sir, 
but that hundred 
million dollars was 
dirty money. 


Sorry for interrupting, 
Senator, but do you hear 
that crackling sound? 
Kinda like ice cubes 
melting in a fizzy 
sodaP 


All those medical bills! 
All that cash we gave 
you! Every single cent 
of it was all completel 
refundable if you didn’ 
file the suit against 
Xavier, you know! 


So sue me, big man. 
Who knows? Maybe 
you'll get a cut OF my 
weekly ten bucks 
allowance. 


That's whatever's 
in your pants hitting 
minus twenty, 
cowboy. 


Well, 
judging from the 


smell of mouldy flesh 
pack phere: I'd guess 
Dead end whatever dragged those 
ine soldiers down here's on 
Wolverine: the other side of 
that door. 


This 
shouldn't take 
a minute. 


No, stand I) Wait a 
back. An optic | second. 
blast's going to You smell 

be faster. ; that? 


Reckon 
I'm starting to 
catch on to what's been 
happening to all these 
missing corpses, 
Cyclops. 


You take the 
ones of the left, 
T'll take the ones 
on the right! No! 
Leave them 
to me! 


JUST HIT 
THE FLOOR, 
CYCLOPS! 


\ 1 
| y 


That was 
absolutely... 


Are you Okay, 
Wolverine? 


Fine. 
Just 
give mea 
minute. 


To be honest, those 
units were only being 
used to restrain you, 
gentlemen. The batch 
with the gUNS, however, 
will be quite willing ta 
kill you if that should 

Drove necesSaly. 


ice to 
2) S28 you again, 
incidentally. 

T really can't 
believe you didn’t 
guess what was 
going on down 

here, boys. 


Oh, you disappoint 
me. After all, I can 
remember everything You, Wolverine, as you lay 
about You, right down to on your bed after killing the 
the most insignificant head of that Corporation-- 
detail. ardering me to increase the 
air-conditioning until you 
couldn't feel your hands 
anymore. 


You, Cyclops, after shunnin 
the advances of Scarlet Witch, Are you really telling Lb 


surfing through my Cable channels you don't recognize the Digita 
for something quite exotic. mind that worked the lights, the 
circuit boards, the defenses 


and the air-conditioning five 
miles up? 


No That's right, Wolverine. 
freakin’ I'm the Bey Poe that, 
way... used to keep Magneto’s 
perfect city running 
on time. 


But that's impossible. You were 
just a machine... and, even if you 
could think, shouldn't you have 
been blasted to pieces when the 
Sentinels leveled this 


place? 


“In fact, I spent months 
lying here among the rubble 
and the dead, powerless as 

my batteries faved. 


True, Cyclops. 
That's quite 


“Death seemed inevitable until 
IT considered my position and 
appreciated those to whom I 

had been in service since Xavier 
and Magneto designed me. 


“Ta survive in a changing 
world, hama-sapien was 
evolving into hama-superior. 


“After lying there all those months, 
it suddenly became clear to me that 
homo-superior was not alone in his 

evolutionary journey; animals evalve. 
Likewise, ideas. 


“Gimilarly, ina hostile new environment, 
I realized that my only chance of survival 
was eValution too, and extinction was 

the only alternative. 


“Was it too far-fetched 
to consider that a machine 
could mutate far complex 
new surroundings?” 


So you're a mutant? 
The thing that used to 
cool the beer in my fridge 
is calling itself a mutant 
now, tooP 


Encouraged by these 
thoughts, T tried to rebuild 
myself, tut lacked the 
manual Dexterity. Thus, 
T reanimated the dead 
around me and used 
them to rebuild me 
instead. 


But it still wasn't enough. 
That's why I had to reach 
out and steal those corpses 
from the streets and assimilate 
the soldiers sent here to 
Stripmine our ideas. 


But you've 
reassembled 
yourself. You're not 
in danger anymore. 
Why do you have to 
keep Killing 
people? 


Because I'm planning 
to create a whole new 
Species here, Cyclops. 
Haven't you been 
listening? 


We don't need food, we 
don't need Shelter, and the 
superhard alloys I'm building 
their skin fram can handle an |* 
ozone-depleted earth or a 
deep space environment. 


I'm creating a post- 
human race more 
Suited to life in the 
twenty-first century 
than any other 
species alive. 


Laugh all you like, 
Wolverine, but the 
facts are undeniable. 


Think how far we've come in 
a hundred years from the electric 
lightbulb to nanotechnology and 
you'll realize that machines are 
Earth's most rapioly-evalving 
Species. 


: = 


I take it 
we don't have On the 
a place in this contrary, 
nice, new Wolverine. 
world? 


You will be assimilated into 
the Guilding program and 
then, when your limbs can’t 
be manipulated anymore, 
recycled and used as 
Taw materials. 


But it's so good to talk 
to you again, gentlemen. 
T could see you, hear 
you, smell you and even 
feel the bottom of your 
boots from the moment 
you entered the complex. 


Nevertheless, T chose 
not to kill you until I could 
boast about how far I’ve 
come since we last met. 


Daes this 
mean pride 
is a result of 

my... 


What the 
Hell is going 


on here? 


Uh, Ijust came 
down to tell you there 
was a dinosaur sniffing 
around the plane, but I 
think my powers are doing 
something to the 
electronics in here, 
guys. 


= 


F kKitty!Get V 
D> out of here! 
= RUN!! 


No, Brother Sebastian. 
According to our people, 
Jean Grey hasn't had a 
psychic attack for 
almost twenty-four 
hours. 


Is she still 
having the 
\ visions? 


; Good. 
Excellent. That 
means her body 

is becoming 
accustomed 
to the idea of 
serving asa 
host. 


What about 
Xavier? 


Are you 
absolutely sure 
that he hasn't 
tumbled to the nature 
of our careful, 
little ruse? 


Definitely not, sir. As we agreed, 
he's never been closer than seven 
points removed from anyone with 

any genuine Knowledge of the 
facts for fear of his 
telepathy. 


Then our people 
should get in touch 
again. Astronomy has 
been on the phone and 
made it quite clear that 
the alignment is just 
forty-eight hours 
away. 


As far as he’s concerned, 
all this money we've been 
throwing at him is just some 
thoughtful billionaires 
investing in the 
future. 


After all this 
time, all these 
thousands of 
years, and we 

only have to wait 
another couple 
of daué... 


I believe 
it's time The 
X-Men met The 
Hellfire Club, 
gentlemen. 
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I think I feel like 

\/ _Prom Night Barbie, 
Professor. Did we really 

need to wear this crap 

just to pay these 

guys a visit? 

é _——| 


Our secret 
benefactors are 
the richest men and 
women in the world, 
Ororo. Believe me, the 
people in here probably 
insist on black tie 
at breakfast. 


a 
~ Besides, this 
function is being 
held in our honor, 
my X-Men. The least 
we can do is dress 
the part. ‘ 


Iama little disappointed 
there are not more paparazzi 
here, Professor. Ispent twenty |e= 
minutes getting my hair like 
this and I hate to think it 
~  wasallfor nothing. 


Oh, I'm 
sure there'll The 
be plenty of biggest names 
press inside, in business coming 
Peter. out as the secret 
bankrollers of The 
X-Men is hardly going fix 
to be buried behind JF 
the crossword 
puzzle. 


Nan] 
IF you'd allow me 
| SSS 
“ihe wheelenale [pp roezenerenteee ere eR TERE 
ramp around the = a : — 
corner, Professor 
(| 


No, no. I've Ge! 
waited far too ‘We 
longforthisto \& 

| -| enter The Hellfire 
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You really * 
sure you're 
\\ upto this, 


Ororo. IF lseema 
little distracted, 
it's just that I'm 
worried about 
Scott going off 
on this Savage 

Land thing. 


Lhate having him outside 
my telepathic range like 
this-- especially when the 
psoriasis on my elbows . 
is flaring up. i Hala Beene 
: as a schoo’ 


said they wanted { 
to meet him. 
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| Aword in your ear, Mister Rasputin, but I have it on very 
good authority that Mister Marts and Mister Raicht 
over there would be very happy to meet you, sir. _ 


Would you 
like me to handle the R 
introductions? in 


Greenspan? 
No, sorry. Doesn't 
ring any bells, man. 

You ain't that old guy 
that used to be the 
boss on Charlie's 
Angels, are you? 


To be honest, I 
think our membership 
are just as excited 
about meeting them, 
Professor Xavier. 


7 
I think my students 
are a little star- 
struck by your 
guests tonight, 
Mister Seville. 


= , 
Mister Shaw, 
the Hellfire 
Club's current § 
grandmaster, pp 
has spoken of jai 
little else 


N di lately 


Sa 


—7_ 


Sebastian 
Shaw? From Shaw 
. Industries? 


—— 


\ 
W 


I'm flattered, 
Professor. And 

honored, of course. 
It's a delight to finally 
meet you in the 
flesh, sir. 


Mister Shaw, 
I don't know where 
to begin. Suffice to 
say, if it wasn't for 
you and your generous 
associates here, 
there wouldn't even 
be an X-Men. 


Just investing “SK. ¥ 
in the future, | 
t k 


= Clubis quite adept 
at picking winners, you 
know, and there's no 
safer bet right now pe 
than homo-sapiens Gi 
superior. 


But coming 
out like this before 
the world's press 
and telling everyone 
that the club has been 
funding my ideas. 
It's such a bold 


> 
Merely 


time to take 
astand, # 


Charles. 


To the 
future, Charles, 
and whatever 
surprises it might 
have in store 


You and your 
brother mutants 
shall inherit the earth 
some day and, quite 
frankly, it's in everyone's 
best interests to make 
this transition as 
peaceful as 
possible. 


I believe we 
must teach the 
public that the 

alternative is just 
too painful to even 


contemplate. @am 


Champagne, 
) gentlemen? 


Well, 
normally, I don’t, 
but seeing as this 
is such a special 

occasion... 


Poor Xavier-- NJ 
look at him whizzing 
{ around and smiling at 
everyone. He really 
hasn't a clue, 
has he? 


7 What's that he gave you, 
Mister Seville? I saw him 
handing photocopies out 

to a few people when 
he got here. 


Y Oh, just some 
stupid article from 
the London Times. It's 
a piece by Stephen 
Hawking about mutants 
being man's last hope 
against the evolution 
of artificial 
intelligence. 


Pathetic, 


really. 


Likeit's 


even going to 
matter after 
tonight, eh? 


You just leave the thinkin 
to us, young man. You an 


your friends here should be 


concentrating on what 
we've been training 
you to do. 


Are you sure 
he doesn't know 
what we're up to, 
sir? I mean, he's 
supposed to bea 
telepath and all 

that, isn't he? 


7 Brother 
Sebastian 
shouldn't 
be much 

longer. 


<— " 
Ladies and 
7 gentlemen, if 
I could have your 
attentionfor £ 
amoment, a 
’ please... 
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is a great many a ae 
things: agentlemen's ¥ 
retreat, a place where 
business might be But it also 
conducted andahome boasts a proud 
to the finest parties background of 
known ees charitable donations 


= Ai am ancien ie Supe 

eae, for some e mos 

NA karen Ss influential figures 
in world history. 


», ad 
oy Wee 


We came here 
tonight to honor 
the work being done 
by Professor Charles 
Xavier in that quaint, & 
little Westchester We also came 
schoolwe donated __ here to tell the world's 
to himjust acouple assembled media how we've 
of years ago. financed Xavier's work in 
: every detail from 
schoolbooks to 
Jumpjets. 


The most famous 
names in business, : 
politics and show business 
coming together in support 
of our most recent minority 
group should really make 
BLN a great impression 
with the public. 
2 a 
say that's a fair Fig — 
assessment, | EA — 


gentlemen? 


“Absolutely, 
brother 
Sebastian. 


aaa But there's anotherreason ‘ex 
= — we called this meeting. Something “ 
. mii «even Charles here doesn't know 
about. A little surprise that I 
arranged for him myself, ; 
in fact. Is everything 
okay at the back, 
bous? 


Perfect, 
sir. Couldn't be 
better. 


Ve S GZ NY 
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| games we've been We * 
} rehearsing every 
9 Thursday night 
for the last six 
| months, Professor 
Xavier. Take it 
h away, bous... 


Charles. My even knows 4 IG 
you're nere. ae 


<] Okay-- I want the three 
of them restrained and 
taken to the temple. Don't 
put them in the Pentagram, 
Of course. The Pentagram's 
just for the Inner 
Circle. 


nan SS ~ But 
C pail Rasputin's turned 


‘ into Colossus, sir. 
I i @ How are we supposed 
\at to move him when 
he's turned into 
Colossus? 


ff Oh, for God's 
a Sake. How am1 , Get a fork 


supposed to F . 
know? f lift or something. 


Just 
figure it out for 
yourselves. 


a a’ 


going to join us, 
Charles. 


yy SS. - 
SF 
i fos 


®, 


, ~ 


Se Se 


Don't even 
think about 
trying to use 
your powers, 


by the way. “as Colossus 


and Storm have 

already discovered, 
our darling little telepath 
here isn't quite herself 
at the moment and really 

won't permit you to 

interfere with her 
destiny. 


= 


What are ‘\: 
you talking 


You believe 
whatever makes 
you comfortable, my 
dear Professor. 


I'm happy to adhere 
to the prophecies of a 
thousand generations 
who have worshipped 
this age-old force and 
drawn their earthly 
. power from it. 


WY We want to replace 
your God with our own 
chap, Charles. y 


After twenty 
billion years in his ‘ 
many-angled prison, Vag 
the time has come for Baz 
the Phoenix God to 
rise again and usher 
in a darkness 
stretching to 
eternity. 


About an 
hour and twenty 
minutes until 
dawn, brother 
Sebastian. 


adi 


ane 


that these phoenix visions 


You, | 
Shaw. All this. : §| Jean's experiencing are just f 
Everything, aside effect of her fragile 
for ads f » psychosis? 
sake. 


She's an 
eighteen year 
old telepath trying 
to get agrip on her 


: gifts, you idiot. These 
(i Si kind of delusions 
| /f are absolutely 
} | { standard. 
Ly 
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Our faith stretches ; 
back through The Founding What you a pay 
Fathers and revolutionary homage to when you 
France to the bloodlines address a President is 
of ancient Egypt, a fine, full-Feathered 
old boy. Phoenix. 
Ours are the 
principles America 
¢ was built upon-- the 
¥| sacred geometry and 
architecture at the 
very heart of this 
great nation. 


That isn't an 
eagle weaved into 
the fabric of the 
carpet on the Oval 
Office floor, you 
know. 
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But that's done now. Coa ——— | 
Her motor functions 
are already being 
controlled from the 


other side as you can 
see for your- 


By the fire 
selves. 


withi 
No, it's just ithin my heart 


S from that idiot 
Beast. According 
You and your to this, he's ina 
students here great deal of 
trouble at the 
purpose now mome 


one, from first 
except as an 


creation's light 
[e) 


I * eel t 
( R) f : Ss : , 
4 istic golden 


at Se. igh ae peer the 
: 1 ‘ Still, he's a )\. south whence you 
VW. ohh, what's “ A\ hardly alone on 2 us ; | 
this? An emergency \ hat count : aN 
distress call on your eho. 
little X-Men : 
transmitter? 


Like I said, 
it really doesn't 
A .\ matter what you 
f think, Charles. 
y 


a 


From the core \ 
of Earth's bright 
center, through 

the cosmos's vast 
expanses, I call ye 


forth, O cleansing ry 
fire, Lcallye forth /) 3 
to lift and raise /4~ 
us. ; 


SEEEA EATEN AOS 


wih, 


Cdk 4772 
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% ai 


Arise bright 
fire into the world! 
rise bright fire int 


rise bright fire 
Phoenix light! 


OUMAE ANE FE, 
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Oh, great and powerful ‘ f NW tf You are an ancient 
Phoenix! May I serve you A ha , How dare and terrible force, 
with distinction and the YA: you?! How dare my lord, neither moral 
suitable respect as you command : nor otherwise. The The greatest 
befits The One! Z a God! greatest power in the power in the universe? 
Oh, perfect 3 : universe need not } Neither moral nor otherwise? 
majesty, beautific real U answer to this humble And you give it to the friend 
vision of essential : human flesh. of those three souls you 
union, might I call ———————a — just betrayed? 


upon you now to open : 
your eyes and gaze Ai, ay, gan rerete ce 
upon those who have —. | ‘ eae mel as you would, and 
BoEh suened -» pal — 6 perhaps, for our 
and worshipped 4 — -\)) VP le ; = loyalty, let us 
: / XS Vz een serve you for 
eternity. 4 


Fe” misunderstand, 
O great one. Th-this 
wasn't a binding spell. 

We lowly thirteen 
didn't summon you 
here to do our 

bidding. 


Please. Don't —g 3 : : 7] t ( i aa ” Twill show x 
‘ es 4 y a Wy I you 
do ue to é a no such thing, 
. ? : ] :.. “ay ma little wretch. Nor 
What do you ~ 2 i : ww} ad : Pegi rales ee 
y a> E ¢ | Cc. i] 
mean? Show you Wr yercy |i - , ~y vi | Lwant to plunder’ 
‘| y like you « \ ; ? ) n plun 
Ula ie Stow Planned to show the i sl | \ all that you have 
P the friends of world you would have antl | - f : amassed in my 
Jean Grey? sacrificed inyour Jims p y ws aad AX narre... 
‘ y pathetic, shallow bid . yA ‘s 
for immortality? 


ag ” r “a _ a gts) ¢ e or" X a 7 n 
* fte re a1 f f_ y _— Ms ? Qrvyear { B s -_ es P 
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".every home, every 
artifact, every business 
interest and every 
dollar and cent. 


"I want to plunder everything 
that makes you what you are and 
reassign them to this lame, pitiful 

creature that you intended to 

do such harm to tonight.” 


ZA ype ‘ 
Everything % yy 
you owned is his \iie 
man now, Beara 
PAN Shaw. 
Ws 
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We ailfyitn ; J 
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7 so devious and filled 
j mn S ( — A A Tvel heee Para orders with ambition, becoming 
YS Orr -%, : q WG Rie mp i) ¥ from an inferior mind purified and filled with 
eee Everything... Jai Rs iS; Ty ( PAO, 
% : x, \ WY 
~ ~) aN 


CY My 
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for much too long nothing but love. 
already! 4 


Kneel now and 
watch in awe as my thoughts 
become deed, my wishes a 
reality! Stand back and witness 
the birth of the utopia you 
were too weak to 
deliver! 


4 


Done. 
Three blocks 
away, a dozen sick children 
open their eyes and smile for 
the first time in months. Their 
parents weep, holding them 
in their arms and whispering 
their thanks to God. 


, Eight blocks away, 
Done.’ ajilted lover tears up 
his suicide note and starts 
scribbling furiously, a new 
zest for life and the half- 
“a finished novel he'd left a 
lying under his bed. , 


fete eerie 


Th te 


. I think you and I both 

: ’ ; know that all these 
<< — A \, (i J da pyrotechnics are getting 

y y Sixteen blocks away, DHWAN | SS f {Chai quite out of hand, 
7 two policemen are poking at 1 lh 8 9 o oe N , Miss Grey. 
man and... oh, God, what did ¥ aX ANI aH, JHE Le : mee, doing something q | \ x(( 
) those boys do to him, Charles? | \ AMG TAA (4 , | fea, tomy mind here, ) UALS 

. How could they do that to / AN i little man? af 
another living ss . = 

person? 


\\ 


eS 


{ 

my hand, Im § 

Xx going to... f 
> 


4 
< 


4 ~~ 
4 But you » < 
“ 9 don't understand. \ 

{ I planned to raise = 

) thatoldsoulfromthe \ 

| dead, Charles. How ¥ 
q 


| dareyou sit there | 
‘N and come between g 
q a God and her yy 
~~ Work? _ aax. 
x 


Ww 
‘ 
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You're not a God, Jean. 8 Idiot. Thisisn’t aresult of & J 
You're an eighteen year P Jean Grey’s mutation. This is & j —_—* Pn 

old girl with a discipline |) | : a force older than time with @ —<l A Don't make m ‘e 

problem andiIwillnot [yf ] bm thepowertosnuffout Del & do this to you, Charles. % 

tolerate this behavior - ~ a ee suns. > a © Iwant touse these gifts ) 
from one of my y™S > ae ~ §) tobenefit the world. 
students. _£ LIamthe Phoenix Force. ® , 4 | Don't make my first real 

= / . \ act of consequence be @ 

R \\. the execution of Jean's 4g 


Bs ; A \— oldmentor. pf 


i / 


a. : 
‘ . 4 : 


No, you're 

Jean Grey. An 
eighteen year old 

telepath witha 

peas callection 

and you're doing r 

all this because : : It most 
you're scared of : (i ~~ certainly 

a) - ‘= 2 oe won't. , 


mele) bapy with | 


_ 


Totally out oF i / that thing still 
his freaking mind, : in your system 
but breathing au . or what? 


pretty much 
\ normal. 5 


ff NY. ra Y = 
Professor? | | She ee ] 
ff -& ~~ — i bap. 
/- He's oka y Imean, is 


ps § | jf 


you the God's ; 
honest truth, 
Peter--_ __treally a 


haven't a \ 
clue. 


Ra 
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Beast to X-Men. 
Beast to X-Men. Come 
in, X-Men-- this is Henry 
McCoy with a priority- 
alert signal. 


YY They just 
. reached into my 
head and took 
mS What they wanted J 


AZ 


Henry, 
it's Ororo. What's 
) happening? 


Oh, sweetheart. 

I've been such an 
idiot. I came here to 
-YU see agirl Imet over the 
Internet, but it wasn’t 


a dirl. It was The e 
Brotherhood of Mutants 
a 


Ahem ea ) 
Henry, for : 
Me God's sake. Just 
—{ slow downand tell | 
BS me what happened. 
» What do they 
know? 


Everything, honey-- 
that Magneto's alive, 
that we faked his death, as 

that the Professorhad f 
him brainwashed and 
living in Queens... 


I didn't say a 
word. No matter 
s{ how hard they hit me, 
I still wouldn't talk, but 
The Brotherhood 
has psychics too, 
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J alittle lightheade y 


from the psychic 
deprogramming. 


Give mea 
moment to 
recollect my 
thoughts again 


Who did this, 
incidentally? 


a" 
» Who among you 
had the courage to 
go behind my children's 
backs and arrange this 
little rescue? To whom 
do I owe my thanks 
here? 


Ibeleve Ess 
that would EJ 
beme, == 


Magneto. 


Prosimian, sir-- one of the several 

super-evolved primates who were 

freed from a lab on a Brotherhood 
anti-vivisection mission. 


It was me who 
hatched the little scheme 
to find out where you were. 
It was my idea and mine 


Well, it seems I am forever in 
your debt, Prosimian. What you 
rganized here shows tremendou 
forethought and considerable 

bravery... ‘ 


Unfortunately, ee 
I'm afraid that you 
exemplify just about 
everything that's 
gone wrong with this 
organization in my 
absence. 


Evolved 
primates 
indeed. 


7 \sthishow — 
far you've really 
sunk? 


Clearly, funds and membership 
are the first things we must 
attend to. 


No, I'm afraid 
I'm less forgiving 
of the twins, 

Blob. 


Their treachery 
and incompetence 
must be made a strict 
example of, and truth 
be told, they'll expect 
nothing less from 


Get a message 
out there to all our 
old friends and tell 
them they have twentu- 
four hours to come home 
and apologize or else 
I'll seek them out 


and make them 
apologize. 


Just tell 
them Daddy's 
home, eh? 
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SCOTEAND [3 EARSAGO: 


What did she 
say about the fact 
that you were leavin 
her, Charles? How di 
Moira take the 


SSE EEL EERE 
nf = 


eC 


? To beh “ 
I don't think we 
r \ ever discussed 


It's actually = 
been a while since 
we communicated 
verbally, but she's 
een thinking about 

a separation for 
quite some time , 


Pome es a 


os He likes football, » 


videogames and those 

vulgar championship 

wrestling matches 
imported from the 
States, He God's 


| 


eee Se 


Realistically 
speaking... 
...what's he 
going to miss 
about meP 


Well, they're both y= ig 
in the past now anyway, pa De ie 
Charles. Consigned to a Suge Urat IB 
the history books q 

4G 


with John Fitzgerald | 
the 


Only 
| the future 
beckons. 


Now don't you go tellin’ us any more ‘ Jim-Bob here said he an’ his missus saw you 
a' yore lies about how you ain't a mutant exploding out behind his place too, an’ heck, we 
an’ all because Cletus here said he saw you all Know what kinda damage you done when you 


exploding out behind his house just 4 es exploded outside my gas station. 
: last week. pS S : 


Lucky for us, you ain't killed nobody 
yet, but supposin' A explode inside 
the shopping mall next time? Or in ; 
church? Or near our little kiddies’ You really think 
a schoolhouse? we could live with 
all that blood on 
our hands when we 
had a chance to end 
W, this right here 
an’ nowP 


Please, \ 
T'llgotothe } _ 
hospital. 


Now don't 
you go worruing 
about that, 


I got 
yore medicine 
right here. 
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No, he doesn't 
have a new power you 
didn't Know about, Mister 
\ Nadolsky. The bullet just 7 
Ss never left the gun. " 


”” You've all just 
remembered how 
much you love your 
wives and families and 
how little time you 
get to spend with 
them these days, 
gentlemen. 
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Don't be scared, Ricky. We aren't 
here to hurt you. We've just come 
to tell you about a place where 
you'll be safe and meet other 
young people in the same 
situation. 


TL... Tdon't 
think you 
appreciate 
how serious 
this here 
problem 
of mine is, 


I explode and nuke everything 
around me at least two or 
three times a day! 


It don't matter 
where I amor what 
I'm doing, T just can't 
hold it in, man! No 
matter how hard I 
try, Ijust can't 
control] it! 


Das SANTERANCISCORGWEARSSAGO: 


With the exception of my 
children here, I'm afraid I 
no longer have any kind oF 
relationship with the 
surviving members oF 
my family, Mister 
Eisenstein. 


Therefore, I 
would appreciate 
it if you didn't 
mention them over 
the course of this 
interview. 


y 
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You pay for 
all this with 
donations to 
the chu 


rch? 


7 


We're nota 
church, Mister 
Eisenstein. The 

Brotherhood of 

Mutants is really 

more like a 
school. 


Arefuge 
where persecuted 
mutant runaways 
might find a little 
sanctuary from 
their ignorant 
tormentors. 


And for your information, 
sir, we neither seek nor accept 
donations. Everuthing you see around 
you here has been paid for with the 
money IL inherited from my 


late father. 
Yeah, I heard you were pretty well- 


connected, Mister Lensherr. Is it true 
one of your family is in some kinda 


business partnership with the Bush 
brothers down in Texas? 


Okay-- so we 
don't call it a church, 
we don't talk about 

the money and we're 

not even allowed 
to mention the 
Lensherr family's oil 
interests? 


SS ee walls, we've got 


I'm starting to wonder why you called me 
up here, man. Rolling Stone don't exactly 
do house-and-garden features. 


y We asked you 7; 

Ve here to tell you 4, 

about our ideas, 
Mister Eisenstein. Our 
mutant manifesto to 
H make the world a , 
My Ee» better place. Within these = 
a a me, children with the power to SS 
maa) SOlve the energy crisis, 
rewrite the laws of os 
»\ physics, and end world }\-—— a 


hunger within a single /l=o=s| | 
generation. as 


We offered 
, y these services to 
WAAAY both government and 
\ NOS industry, but neither 
were interested in 
upsetting their fragile 
: status quo. 


Hy A Instead, they collude to pretend 


we don't exist, denying us everything in 
from airtime to print-space-- despite l) 


Have you ever stopped to think we 
might be scared of you guys? Two 
. hundred super-powered teenagers 


\ 

\ 

\ 
\ 


the fact that our numbers are \ke wees y ose aprettu serious securit 
| growing daily out there. | Pesos ) P Whisk. " 
: r en, 
: Al) A 6 ’ -oe ! - 
sae j = ’ | = Se e pe 
i: eS Se hd 2») = ‘ ~ P \ sy 
Na =. We”. NE 7, = XQ 3 
f — ¥ = = -s 
==> Did you know the “. is a | a Ww | ———— 
( mutant locator we fi \y ‘ 
v created has counted cod (( | | . s But we aren't here to 
: almost two hundred : me dominate, Mister Eisenstein. We're 
————=\ post-human beings AE : \. here to educate. Change society 
=e worldwide? “ = } through our books and lectures. 
3 Even so, it ain't so nice for people ee na 
> to think that nature just knocked them “al 
e - off the top spot on the food chain, e4 
; aN Professor Xavier. aS 
oe. a K 4 ene | a 
uty TRS, a CA ara = ie = 
> A, o Ane ee eo = 
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THESAVAGE|LAND; SX CARS/AGO: 


Such a long way to go to stop them 
smashing our windows and burning Jd 
down our meeting halls. 


part of me that 
feels a little 
ashamedfor f 
running away 
like this. 4 


ease NS 


How far from 
Australia did 
you say we were 
again, Erik? 


nbs oes | jl 
py s 


—4 


Seven hundred 
miles, Charles. Seven 
thousand from the 
nearest coast of the 

United States. <f 


But we aren't 
running away, 
Charles. We're just 
thinking ahead and 
building a home for 
a brand new kind of & 
. population. 4 


By the end 
of the year, 
there're going to 
be five hundred 
Of us living here. 
By the end of the 
decade, we could 
be talking about 
. ten times that 
number. 


And you're 
confident they 
won't be able 
to find us? 


Not when I've 
made us radar- 
invisible, they won't. 
Not when we're hidden 
behind the three- 
dimensional image 
I'm putting 
together... 


This clearing we're standing in 
will be the parliament for a whole 
new species, my friend. 


Over there, we'll 
build our opera house. 
Behind it, our faculty 
of arts and sciences. 
Beyond the trees, the 
first phase of our solar- 


Within ten aaa every 
government in the world 
will be taking orders from 
this insignificant little 
island. 


Within twenty, 
the entire human 
race will be speaking the 
mutant language 
we invented. 


powered homes. 


Oh, 
of course, 
Charles. 


~ 


Voluntarily, ¥ 
of course. 


iL ilo r ) 
Uh, you 
wanted to see 


—_* ow _ ——= me, Mister 
by a | Lensherr? 
} we 
) | a ; ‘ z 7) wy, 
Sy | (P 
| 
a Y 2 Wes - = Pt 
a | ae J ‘er A AN i; 
- ss! | He | \ : \ AMY Magneto, 
Seat — alt \ a a Detonator. I'd 
= : SE NS Cama Eee EY i prefer it if you 
eC Se See = =” A || addressed me as 
1 is ===" oe ee Os zs Sey Magneto now that 
ul Ee ee" 1 ; = the last remains of 


we've washed away 
pe f — rn me il "a foul ea our humble human 
i rey — ee ee ; ——— origins. _ 


ae 
OO ay 


Really? I actually I feel kinda stupid saying i 5s a 
Magneto all the time, sir. It's like Detonator. ) Pi 
Sometimes I just wish people would go back | d 
to calling me Ricky Gibson again. 


Well, you : 
shouldn't 


Because Ricky 
Gibson pays respect 
to your homo sapien 

father and forefathers. 
Detonator honors nothing 
but the blessed gifts 
you were born with. 


Good. Because I've got 
lans for you, young man. 
reat plans. Now, tell me-- 
how did the others react 
to my proactive 
proposal? 


I think they all just saw 
how quick we built a paradise 
around us and don't know why 

we're holding back from cleaning 
up the rest of that big, bad 
world out there. 


ae 


My sentiments 
exactly. Charles 
has always seen this 
place as aseat of 
learning-- a university 
where homo-sapien 
superior might become 
superior- 
still... 


I trust you 
aren't starting to 
regret your rebaptism 
as a post-human 
being? 


” Well, I'd say they're 
about ten-to-one in favor, 
sir. Professor X still pulls a 
lot of weight among the 
telepaths, but even they're 
detting shirty about being 
cooped-up in here. 


Frankly,I \ 
think it looks } 
ridiculous. 


: To be honest, 
7 Charles, I'm somewhat 
beyond caring what you 
do and don't approve of 
here. All that matters to 
me now is that it blocks 
out a ica 


&’ D0 you really think it's fair 
that I don't know a single, 
isolated thought that's going 


—_ Z onin your head when you're 
4 g privy to every single 
: one of mine? 
Oh, I've never ™ ‘ 
even been near 
your mind, Erik. We're . 
~| supposed to be 


friends, ‘a God's 


SY OTTERS 
DRI 


Friends don't use their 
powers to shift a vote in 
their direction, Charles. 

Friends don't have 
telepathic rendezvous 
with that genetic 
deadwocd out 


How dare you 
describe me as 
immoral, you weak, 
athetic man! Immoral 
is standing back and 
watching a species 
annihilate itself 
and everything 
. around it. 


in your hands the power 


Oh, don't think I 
don't Know about your 
two-faced chats with the 
Americans and the 
British, Charles. 


Your little 
Pevenic friends 
might Know how to keep '}& 
their mouths shut, but 
the boys in radio 
communications picked 
up a surprising amoun 
of feedback. 


And don't think I 
haven't noticed that 
you've stopped mentioning 
me in interviews despite 
\ the fact that I started 

this little enterprise. 


, tocreate perfection. , 


You're getting 
paranoid in your 
old age, Erik. 


CXEARS(A 


Xavier and his 

stupid band of human- 
Se aeere Who do you 
hink? They attacked 
me and made their way 

to the beach to get 

picked up by their 

friends! 


How dare they lay a , just let them go, Pietro. IF 
gy hand on you, father?! T'll they haven't got the stomach to 
break their necks before take what's theirs by right, then 
. they take another 43s e're Ber off without 
5 em. ; 


N VND \' 
PS VES 


You're just 
letting them get jaa 
p away with 


XS) 
No, nothing of 
the Kind. I'm happy 


q to be rid of them, but 
yy they also need a permanent 
SS reminder of what happens 
when you fight the course £ 
f of evolution, Wanda. f 


Let's just say : 
I'm leaving Charles 
the option of coming } 
back here to 
apologize. 


Well, you're lucky 
to be alive, but the 
injury shattered your 


fifth and sixth vertebrae, 


Professor. An educated 
man like you doesn't 
need me to tell you 

what that means. 


Hands in the . 
air, punk! This is Vv 
a restricted area! 
You got a weapon 
in there you wanna 
tell us about? 


Now is the time, % 
my brothers! The 
time to remember 
every beating, every 


insult, every spittle 
running down tour startin tonight, 


the Brotherhood of 
<aaoXk Mutants takes the war 
to homo sapiens! 


Iam 
the weapon, 
stupid. 


Heck, no. 
What use would 
a gunor a knife 

be against the 


= might of the United 


States Armu, 
for crying out 


Te 


i 


Ey 


‘ 
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What do you think, Magneto? 

This seem like a good place to 

set up headquarters for the 
new Brotherhood? 


we, 
To be honest, 
NN Ireally haven't 
WY S_ / decided, Sabretooth. 
Wis it's better than the 
Sma desert and more 


2 practical than 
space. 


There's also a 
pleasing amount of 
iron ore for an entire 
mile beneath our feet 
which would be useful 
for construction 
purposes. 


<A 
S, 
wt 


But I need to soak up the atmosphere 
for amoment-- read the ingggecie fields 
and decide if they're healthy or not. _* 
This isn't some 
ridiculous little 
hideout like Xavier's 
old school. This is a 
potential parliament 
from which we shall 
command an entire 
species. 


Toad was worried six months 
of havin' Xavier in your head might'a 
changed you, man. That you mighta 
lost some of that fire you had 
in your guts once the 
blocks were lifted. 


\ needn't have been 
\ \ concerned. rs 


= 


} NN 5 
y \ > : Six months oF 
cleaning up after 
spastics, sharing a 
bed with an idiot, and 
tolerating those 
gangsters in the White 
House has merely 
strengthened mu 
resolve. 


Words can't 

do justice to 
what lies ahead 
for man. 
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3” So what are 
¥ youmakingthem 


think they're seeing per y 
BS here, Mastermind? “4 
Is it spiders or i 

QO = . 


we something? 


eS 


No, I didn't think 
the French would be 
scared of spiders, so 
I made it wasps fora 
change. Aren't spiders : 
some kind of delicacy iat 
over here? ~ 


= 


\w 
Besides, what are you doing 
E s playing around witha video [= Ly 
isgusting than camera when Magneto PZ 


spiders, aren't | told you to steal the , q 
th cS paintings? 
I mean, wasn't io 
elaborate art theft ¥ 
the whole point of this 
little exercise? __ 


= 


some Of us can 
handle two thoughts 
at a time, mate. Hence 
the reason Magneto 
asked me to /ead this 
little job. Hence the 
nickname Multiple 4 


=I 


i 


Let's just ae iN ’ f 


ke 


Whig Teal va j \: 4 Z - aS 
Ve) \ ee UT 


il il 
a 


“about twenty- 
seven or twenty- 
eight ele T ele Be 
to qe Ve. a about the big protest 
ne march I pulled off single- 
How mend handed \ast year? I split 
uheee i ning | ; my eee oe 
4 4 || | ke so many bodies it too! 
make? E / “lll me amonth just towrite A 
3 my own name again. 


Seriously? 
That's hilarious. 


What about your? Is it true 
you actually escaped from a 
major S.H.I.E.L.2. black ops 
assault by creating an illusion 
in wich ones i Aree they'd 
r already nicked you? eae 
— —_ 


So this power of yours can make people 
look different, right? Like, for example, 
this Aborigine mutant back at the base 

who's had the hots for me since I 
joined the group? 


Yeah jeer after the whole v 
Brooklyn Bridge thing when 
they busted Toad and all the 


By the time Captain America 
other guys a few weeks 


realized what was happening, — 
I was reading a paper ona : 
Greyhound bus and halfway 

down to Florida. 


Would you be able to fix it 
for me so she looked like 
Scarlet Witch or Gwyneth 
< Paltrow or something? 


ES 


Technically, yes, but I'm reall 
not sure about the e 


: mreally | 
thical implications 
of an illusion like that, Multiple Man... 


WY screw ethics, man-- 
what kinda anti-human 
terrorist are you 
supposed to be anyway? 
Thope you got all the 
paintings on the 
> fist, by the way. 


% \ 


OF course I got 

all the paintings on the 
list, Sabretooth. Do I 
really [OOK like I'm the 


pevigiet Ad ie 

; ' . et back to tne 

watt t plgcok iee to Citadel before they 
short of a Monet? scramble any jets. 


I wanna hear Laurie 
Dheu say my name on 
the evening news 

before I hit the 
sack. 


of 


iy 


cardboard cut- 


Oh, sure. Créme de la | 
us with an arm 


réme, General Fury. The 
President really hasn't a 
thing to worry about as 
long as Magneto attacks 


Cl 


% ei 
oo 
Z| 
if 4 
Kk 
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best S.H.I.E.L.2. agents, Mister Vice J oT 
President. Each one's got enough AY ee 
hardware sewn into his costume to o~ 
take out an entire fleet of 
the old models. 


The new Sentinels are sixty of my SS aN 
s 


Best of all, each and 
every one of those Weapons 
is made of a special non- 


conductive polymer, so we Magneto shows up 


ain't gonna get caught with = a44 fries an 
: iy OF that 
our Calving down like taking-over-the- 


world stuff again, we're 
gonna hand him his 
purple derriere. 


last time. 


That's 
what T like 
to hear. 


But do you really think it's 4 Well, with the greatest respect BS 
safe to bring the President | to the late General Ross, what == 
back so soon, General Fury? | happened last time was before you /-==——aa 

What happened last time had me in charge of National T 1 
was a national Security, sir. 
humiliation... , 


The White House is gonna be a virtual 
fortress by the time I'm finished with it-- 
absolutely secure against both post- a 
> human and nuclear attack. LK; 


F What about the 
satellites? When 
are they going to be 
ready? I think I'll sleep 
a little easier once you 
can actually pinpoint a 
location for these 
monsters. 


Stark International 
estimates they should 
have them up and 
running ina matter 
of days, sir. 


That said, I think 
I should point out 
that this mutant- 
locator is only being 
employed to root out 
mutant terror 
groups as opposed 
to mutants in 
general. 


People gotta realize this ain't gonnabe "s-" 

an attack on every kid out there with an ‘And The X-Men, 
Of course. Let's not 
forget that Magneto 
wouldn't even be out 
there if Xavier hadn't 

lied to us about 
neutralizing him back 

=e Washington. 


Did you hear about the 
raid at the Louvre? 
Four hundred and eight 


4 How many thefts W 
Oh, I ain't 
forgotten, 


Sixty-two, sir. 
are they totaling 


sixty-two separate 
now, Fury? Is that | Operations all inside 
; f priceless works of art seventeen? jf 
sir. Von't you stolen ina matter 


evens eA prod Neen , 
ighteen? period. 

of minutes? | —_ = —=\ 
igs AN Y = 


You think it's possible 
Magneto's shifting his 
priorities away from all 
the world domination 
stufFe 


Do you think | 


there's a chance 
that he's given up 
this crusade 
against humanity 
and is just stealing 
these things to 
make himself a 
fortune or 
something? 


= realize you 

fe ~had sucha keen 

Bm sense of humor 
there, sir. 


= GLASGOU CENTRAL 


WAah Sa nena Py 
Ni V, 


eS a Ne 


= LX Z| 


NEE TIN —_ 


CULITITENGLIIZA 


You know, if Charles 
could have devised a 
more undignified way 
to get into this safe- 
house, I'd be curious 

to see it. 


= 


MODOUODY 


OOOO OUEVEROGeBRRM 
COOORSBRBRBoODRBUuM 
HOOOCHELEREROOBURY 


Toh == Vein ow) 


Oh, my life wouldn't 
have been worth living 
if I'd Forgotten the Mars a 2 
bars and the Kit Kats 
~ now, would it? 


Unfortunately, Iim W : 
not a professional 77 
thief, Doctor Knox. £4 


lil 


I picked up a couple of Empires 
and an SFX for the boys and afew 
of those down market glossies 
for the girls. Don't pretend you 
don't read them, young 
Meggan. 


What about the 
Temazapan, Moira? 
Did you manage to 
steal any up at the 

. University? 


7 The closest I could manage 
was a little Prozac, but that 
should be enough to keep our 

more unstable patients out 
of the game until the end of 
next week anyway. 


Brilliant. What do we do 
then? Cross our fingers 
and hope for the best? 


No, we just 
think of something 
else, my friend. I don't 
like this any more than you 
do, but Charles being gone 
and Magneto reappearing 
has somewhat narrowed 


Bs > here. 
ase 


We've got to get 
proactive and bring 
this to an end or that 
satellite they're 
building up there is 
going to finish things 
fOr us. 


My priority Now 
is the same as it's 
always been-- looking 
after mutants too 
Sick to look after 
themselves, but I 
realize we just can't 
live like this 
forever. 


aoe OTT 
Pp pelt 
Priority call Vf) = d : ) 
rom Germany on : - Z do we have in 
the scrambler- ey y ‘ Germany? 4 
phone, Doctor , 
MacTaggert. 


Hello, Poctor? This is 
Kurt Wagner-- the 
teleporter from the 
former Weapon X 
program. 


Your Charles 
Xavier gave me 
this number to use 
inan emergency 
and it is essential 
that I speak with him 
at the earliest 
Opportunity. 


You and I both, Mister 
Wagner. Unfortunately, my 
ex-husband and his X-Men 

went Offline afew days 
ago and nobody can even 

confirm their status at 
the moment. 


You mean 
The X-Men may 
be dead? 


f | Well, as far as we're 
= .J aware, poor Cyclops § 
is dead, but we really 
just don't Know about 
the others. 


Speculation on the 
internet ranges 
from captured and 
killed to sipping a 
4 Chianti with Magneto 
and plotting the downfall 
of civilized man. 


Te 


\ f : RAW, 
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right, Mister officers who wish to question me over 


% 1h | Fine, fine-- I am just trying to shake 
\ is off some verdammt German intelligence 
\\ 6 m" J Wagner? my past dealings with The X-Men. 
RY), - ; 


Nothing I was 
~\ not trained to 
i handle... & 


SG 


——~ b 


eae TES 


Now the Professor-- he 
dave me an address to go 
to in case things got out 
of hand like this. Is this 
area still secure? 


/ + Wa D : 
ra iP Im, AR 
\ SS 
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0 De for tne 
foreseeable future. |) 


OWT 
id 


<3 Excellent. 
Your location is 
a three day drive 
from here to there, 
y 


eet yo 
there in two, 
yeah? 


! 2 


a 


| 
t's actually A 


| 
slightly scary how 


fast you can learn English y\\ Ye 
from television 4 
& these days. | 


WANG 
\\ 


THE CITADEL 


Secret Headquarters of The 
Brotherhood of Mutants 
and proposed future 

parliament of Earth. 


So how's the big 
secret weapon ah \ = ip | 
comin’ together, Forge? $y) ‘ “ff So what's this 
Everuthing going to \ ‘ 4 &<-/ thing supposed 
/ to do anyway? 


plan down here \ Py a / 
or what? \ s | Mastermind said 
Ne 6 di 7 -\ he heard it was 

' \ some kind oF 

death ray. 


Take it easy, 
Sabretooth. My mutant 
skill's being able to build 

anything out of nothing 
and I'm so psyched about 
this project I haven't slept 
in almost two entire 
weeks. 


Believe me, man-- 
this little masterpiece 
we're putting together is 
going to make anything I 

ever built before 
look like a coffee 
machine. 


Oh, please. Do I 
look like the kind of 
guy who'd spend two 

weeks building a death 
ray? It's an amplifier, 
dude-- an artificial means 
of boosting Magneto's 
innate abilities. 


Just think of it_as his 
version of that Cerebro 
helmet Charles Xavier used 
to amplify his psychic 
abililities. 


Magneto stands 
in this chamber and 
he's going to be able to 
bend forks and spoons 
in every world capital 
from Washington D.C. 
to downtown Peking, 
my friend. 


Don't they use 
chopsticks 
in Peking 
anymore? 


_ Laugh all you 
like, big man, but 
just think how grateful 
Magneto's going to be 
once I amplify his power 
levels by a factor oF 
five thousand 
percent. 


An' he calls that 
an incentive? 
sabretooth to Blob-- 
how did things go with that 
rescue mission in Iraq, 
man? You get all five 
oll of those kids out 
He said he'd give me he : } intact? 
Canada if I pulled this 5 (= 
off, can you believe 
that? He said I'd own 
Canada and everuthing 
inside it for the rest 
of my natural life. 


Next raids are a super 
strong Vowns Syndrome 
kid in the Southern Ukraine 
and some kinda solar. 
powered girl the psychics 
just found in East 


IF by “intact” you mean 
“able to breathe by means 
of a respirator” then yeah, 

the mission was an unqualified 
success, Sabretooth. 


Yeah, well, you 
and I Know where 
The Brotherhood of 
Mutants should really 
be concentrating 
our efforts, 


Timor. 


Ticks me off to think 
we're wasting our time 
here stealing paintings 
and such while the U.S. 
government is locking up 
our brothers down in 
Guantanamo Bay. 


What's the 
alternative? Raiding 
Camp X-Factor while we 
don’t have the numbers 
and spending the rest of 
our lives scared to 2 pick 
up the soap: 


Besides, like Magneto says, 
who Knows how big the genetic 
war's gonna get, man? Supposing 
something happens to all this 
stuff when we're wrestling for 
world domination: 


Priceless paintings, 
original movie prints, 
famous first editions of 
the sci-fi novels he read | 
as a teenager-- Magneto | 
never really struckme |e 
as this nostalgic 


This? \t's a Magritte, Sabretooth-- 
Le Chateau Ves Pyrénées. Didn't you 
see us loading it onto the helicopter? 
This is Magneto's favorite painting. 


Well, ya know, I 
guess he just doesn't 
want to risk losing some 
of the few good things 
homo sapiens actually 
gave the world over 
the last five 
thousand years. 


ff this was 
Ya his favorite 
paint 


Man, I guess 

Magneto's a lot 
more sentimental 
than any of us ever 
realized, huh? 


By the way, you 
see that chick 
Multiple Man's 
hanging out 
with? 


1, 
Sie 


Anybody else 
reckon she looks 
exactly like 
Gwyneth 
Paltrow? 


mao | 
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-., SPACE SHUTTLE “ap 
VALIANT, EARTHS... 
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I take it you and 
Cunningham are back 
on speaking terms 
again, right? = 


You doing OKay up there, 
Valiant? All the guys are 
downstairs playing foozeball 
right now, but Ithought I'd m& 
check in and see how things 2am 
were going down up ther: 
Ns in Heaven. di 


a> > 
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» S 
You Kidding me? 
After what he did? ¥& 
Dude, snowball's got 
a better chance in 
Hades than me 
talking to that 
guy again. 


Oh, for God's 
sake. All this over 
a stupid telephone 
call from a guy yon 
didn't even vote 

for. 


IF I'd known 
you were going to 
be such a pain about 
this, I'd have insisted 
that you spoke to 
him, man. 


x 5 
“as 


Boys, word of advice-- Space can get awfully lonely 
draw a line under this whole if you ain't speaking to fifty 
percent of the population, 
you Know what I'm 
saying here? 
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a 


who-got-to-speak-to- 
the PoeHle ae bnlag, y < 
un's 


* oe 


mm YOu reading me 
up there, guys? 


Don't be scared, 
little man. I'm not 
here to hurt 
you. 


Your 
headsets should 
have no problem receiving 
the electromagnetic 
frequency I'm 
broadcasting. 


I've just come 
to pick apart this 
awful mutant tracker 
you've been sent up 
here to help 
facilitate. 


What must they 
think of you, eh? 
Blasting you off into 


# space to do their dirty 


work while they sit 
back on their well 
rears? How much are 
they paying you to 
risk your lives 
like this? 


. . 
° ‘ 
. 
. 


What they earnina (aa 
single afternoon? 
What a movie star 
earns in an hour? What 
possible reward could 
make you risk everything 
for a system that 
undervalues so 


yy 


‘ Another 
meaningless 


Higa we 
) Please, I on 
) who you are and 


-fed & 


promotion or 
a badge, ; 
® perhaps? <a 


I know you're going 
to killus, but 
please-- just let 
me send a message 
home first... 


4 Just let me 
say goodbye 
to my kids. 
| \\ 


eel brings me no 

my 6=Ss pleasure, you know-- 

Oh, but you oo especially when the lives are 
Ka 


misunderstand, as inconsequential 
little man. I really g as your Own. F 


am only here to close 

down the electronics 
and disable this 
clunky satellite 
they planned to 

use against us. #4 


But if you 
close down 1 
WN the electronics, 
\\\ how do we get 
b 


ack? 


How do we 
even get back 
in the shuttle, 


Now, if you'll 
excuse me, 
gentlemen I 
have important 
business to 
attend to. 


PREVIOUSLY I ULTIMATE it-MEN:- 


Professor Charles Xavier brought them together to bridge the gap between man and mutant: Cyclops. Marvel Girl. Storm. Iceman. 
Beast. Colossus. Wolverine. They are The #-Men, soldiers for Kavier’s dream of peaceful copxistence. This dream is now slowly being 
forged into reality. 


Iron Man. Giant-Man, Wasp. Hulk. Captain America, Thor. Hawkeye. Black Widow. 
They are the Utlimates, a small but lethal army created to protect humanity from the newly rising threats to mankind, 


During his attack on Washington D.C, the mutant master of magnetism, Magneto, was apparently killed by Professor Xavier. 
However, in actuality, tavier would never take the life of another living creature and secretly spared Magneto’s life while still 
allowing the world at large to believe he had died. Xavier placed mental blocks in Magneto’s mind and he has been living a simple 
pxistence as Erik Lensherr, completely unaware of his past life as a mutant terrorist. 


However, the new Brotherhood of Mutants has discovered that Magneto is indeed still alive. With the aid of their psychics, they are 
able to remove the mental blocks Haier placed in his mind. Magneto has returned! 


SO 
what's the 


Some clown in an 
eighteen-wheeler doesn't 
( lock his loaddown tight J 


and now it's scattered 
all over the lane. | 
( 
\ Cops are up there 4 y 
trying to sort out the i ¥ 
mess, but they're saying I I 


it looks like everybody's 
es have to get 
acked up off the 
bridge again, pops. , 
| 7 
Ni ‘a 
OSS 


dt, 


+ meat f 


gonna put another 
two hours on the 
trip, dude. We got an 
appointment with our 
wholesaler at 
nine-fifteen. 


Tell me about it, \ 
man. I got twentu- 
mer eee caine 
make by ten-thirty jee 
aoe pera. You 

now what happens faeaw 
if I miss ten-thirty 

three times in 


Hey, hey, hey. No 
crying now, honey. No 
crying. Mommuy'll see iF 
she's got one of your 
tapes here. You wanna 

listen to Barney 

or something? 


om 


H 
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Do not be afraid. Evolution 
is merely taking place. Just as 
# man replaced ape, so now 
must you give way to your ie 
evolutionary masters. sha 


[_ 


As you can see, I 
am still alive. As you 
can see, nothing has 
changed except the 
urgency of the 
mutant agenda. 


We are not murderers, 
we are not terrorists 


and our attacks upon 
human decadence are | 
far from evil. 


The Brotherhood of 
Mutants is simply 
here to take our place 
at the top of nature's 
food chain. 


Iwill keep this message brief 
because I dislike speaking to 
you. It feels ridiculous, like 
conversing with a toad ora 
common earthworm. 


Thus, my statement shall 
be clear and straight - 
forward-- you have six 
calendar months to 
surrender your world to During this time, we will prepare 
Homo Sapien Superior. your new society and decide 
which of your races should be 
kept as slaves, which should be 
fuel, and which should be saved 
for our larder. r 


me 


Magneto 
has spoken. 


{} Washington 
), DC 


Okay, now I think 
somebody better explain 
to me why this lunatic was 

filed under P for Dead 
when he's very much A for 
Alive, bous and girls. Any 
suggestions? - 


Five thousand eyewitnesses plus the Pardon me, General Fury, but 
sworn testimony of Professor Charles are you telling me we were relying 
Xavier, Mister President. As far as on the testimony of the same 
we were concerned, Magneto was Charles Xavier who used to bea 
executed six months ago. close associate of this 

creature? 


The mind- 
controlling 
mutant Charles 
Xavier? 


7 that's right, 
Mister Vice 
President. 


The mind- 
controlling mutant 
who not only saved 

the President's life, 
but also the life of his 


daughter and everyone 
else in this room, 
. sir. 
But we're 
not just relying 
on The X-Men this 
time, gentlemen. 


Bear in mind 
that we've also got 
our Own superhuman 
response team out 
there now and The 
Ultimates were put 
together to handle 
precisely these kind 

of threats. 


they're as effective 
against mutants as ; 
they were against --because if you 


monsters, j don't find out how 
General-- k that thing survived, ¥ 
the President and Lare 
going tobe scouting £ 
for a new Chief OF 
i. Security. 


Sa 
ee. 


~ SY gga, SECC GT LI 


SE oy 


\ 


The New York 
Headquarters 
of the United 
States 
Superhuman 


Initiative. 


Viawing Deck: 3 tony | 
the situation, Where's 
ee n Iron Man and Thor | Captain The FBI got in touch 

are on the scene and doing America? and said they had a few 

what they can, but it's been leads so he took off with 
ninety minutes, Doctor Brankin. Black Widow and Hawkeye. 
Tony said all they're doing is Not much they could really 

fishing peste out the do down there anyway. 

water. 


y 'T thought 
; Magneto was 
= ye Ss supposed to 
I thought a : 


= be dead. 
The Brotherhood : 
was supposed to have Cs 3 

been neuer ahead: 

an. 


p eat es cd ee 
ay thought “Gee 12 fe a 
we were getting Va . 
A 


\ ( \ : - paid to make sure \ . 
People are 7 iar ; : ‘a 


— = this Kind of stuff N 
going to be / q ; 4 didn't happen <] i] 
terrified out rN Zo anymore. 
there. Scared / ‘ ; 
out of their 
wits again... 


..at 2PM when Mayor Michael Bloomberg 
appeared on the scene and confirmed official 
police estimates of a death toll close to 
eight hundred people. 


— eight hundred people? 
Man, I told you to topple that 


truck further up the bridge, Toad. 
I thought we were supposed to 
be aiming for more like fifteen 
_ hundred? 


Do you think you could be 
quiet for a second, Juggernaut? 
I'm still trying to figure out who 
owes what for room service A 
here. Mayor Bigorberg also 
confirmed speculation that 
the bridge's CCTV cameras 
picked up the six mutant 
extremists behind the 
attack and police have 
released the following 
pictures. 


All six are Known 
Brotherhood associates 
and The Ultimates say 
they're following a number of 
positive leads as to their 

current whereabouts... 


God! 
Where dic they get 
that picture of you, 
Hard-Drive? You look 
about a hundred 
XS years old. 


Oh, don't start, 
Vanisher. They took that 
about eighteen months 
ago when I was busted 
for doing a little dealing 
and was still trying to 
shake off a flu bug. 
It's terrible. 


Hush your 
mouth. 


What was 
that about The 
ultimates followin’ 
positive 
leads? 


Toad's right. 

How could they track 
us down when Hard- 
Drive and The Vanisher 
teleported us right 

out of the city? 


All we have to 
do now is sit tight 
while they recharge 
their batteries and then 
we're teleporting back to 
base for martinis and 
anice Cuban 


Ah, it's nothing, 
Rogue. The news reports 
always say that kind oF 
stuff, but it's just to 
make people fee/ 
better. 


Likewise, Captain 
America and the super 
heroes have to sound like 
they know what they're 
doing to justify getting 
paid every month for 
doing absolutely 
nothing. 


ca Se TER 
| ~$ 


Captain 
America to Black 
Widow-- Vanisher's 
on his way precisely 

as anticipated, 
soldier. 


Roger that, 
Captain-- 


ia 


‘ 
ad! 


auttlliim.... 


a i 


you like a dose of 
the salts, amigo. 


Don't worry, 
Rogue! I won't 
let him get 


Just shut 
up an’ get me 
outta here, 
you idiot! 47) jx) bee xX 


ae way e 


carrying allthe Jas 


extra weight. 


a) Ce 
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[ook if 
he 


Hey, y'all calm jy . ‘ ’ en j 
¥ downnow, hear? It's : 1 oa. Well, Toad looks 
Hawkeye, ain't it? The : SAGE: ¢ : like he’s been hurt 
new guy onthe team | 4, é “ : pretty bad, so y'all got 
from the Secret . cf Ney : my word there won't be 
service, right? . , no trouble so long as 
: {f " my friend here gets 
In fi some medical 
attention. 


Don't listen DY VY \ 
to her, Hawkeye! : NS Smart 
Just take her \ SS guy. Yall 
out--! as <f : should Hoven 


All Lhave to do is touch 
someone's skin and I can 
do pretty much whatever 
they can, Hawkeye, but I 
guess you've figured that 
much out already, 
huh? 


Y Air-Control, 
7 thisis Ground VY 
| Team-- we've lost 
Rogue! Irepeat, 
\ we've lost 
Rogue! Target has 
Wy acquired Toad's 
abilities and is 
currently heading 
B west on the Black 
Don't get your Horse Pike! 
panties in a twist, : 
Commander. Since when 
does a big boy like me 
need a helicopter to 
catch a fourteen- 
year-old girl? 


You're 
really that 
good? 


Saas 
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Oh, shut up and 
stop complaining, Pietro. 
Why would they use us 
as bait when they know 
The Brotherhood regard 
us as traitors to their 
very species? 


Besides, 
hanging around 
here with the Super- 
Soldiers is probably 
the safest place to 
hide from Dad at 
the moment. 


I'm telling you-- this ‘ee 
whole invitation of Fr 
theirs was a trap. Ae 


What are we doing 
here, Wanda? We must 


be out of our minds. Our 
father is the most wanted 
terrorist leader on the 
planet and we're walking 
into a L.S. Army facility? 


Oh, please. Don't 
stop gossiping about us 
\ on Our account, Captain. 
: I'm sure it's nothing we 
haven't heard 
before. 


Actually, I was 
just outlining the new 
anti-terrorist measures 
Secretary Rumsfeld and 
I drew up this morning, / 
Quicksilver. 


IF you'd like to 


take a seat, I'm x 
sure both you and adit 
Scarlet Witch could Wit 
make a valuable p 
contribution | 
here. 


Uh, to be perfectly honest, 
I'm really not sure that's such fa = 
a wonderful idea, Comrade. 


I Know G.H.I.€.L.7. , ys 
, black-ops is merging - g 
with the public team, but our g 
two mutant friends here are 
former leaders of The 
Brotherhood, for 
God's sake. 


What are 
you truing 

to sal 
here‘ 


Am I the only 
person in the room who thinks 
it might be a little impractical 
to have them around while we're 
plotting against their father? 


...and if we're excluding 
colleagues with colorful 
pasts at the moment, 
does this new rule of 
yours apply to former 


Just what 
everyone else is 
Pregl an 
lo offense, but you ; 
know what they say me 4 KGB ra ae 
about leopards SS \ 00: 
and spots. OS, 


Touché, 
Mister 
Rogers. 


Actually, 
I think Wanda 
and Pietro have 
proved themselves 
on anumber of covert 
missions for the U.S. 
government. While 


toning down the 
activities oF The 


Brotherhood, i f ; 
Natasha... f) : 


Thank you VY Anyway, down to business-- our main objective = i These measures had 
Captain. " }) here is obviously to hunt down and either capture : better be a lot more humane 
r kill Magneto, but public safety must remain ’ than the Sentinels were, 
our absolute priority. f Captain. I'm warning you 
— ye now, Iwill not sit here 


Y (i> and tolerate another 


mutant witch-hunt. 


That's why we're basing 
Y atleast one super-human in 
every major city and detaining 
any mutant with known anti- 
uman tendencies. 


The President assures us that they're  . (Ae i Actually, we've 
only detaining mutants with Brotherhood , : 


been trying to 

links and, even then, conditions a get in touch 
are going to be in accordance with the ' “ | with Xavier for 
Geneva Convention, Thor. y the last twelve 


hours, Clint. 
Believe me, 


nobody wants a 
witch-hunt any less 
than Ido. 


What about The 
X-Men? I thought this 
Charlie Xavier guy was 

supposed to be training 
those little mutants of 

his to be super heroes, 
Cap-- shouldn't they be 
on the frontlines too? 


5 

The X-Men's location is above 

top secret, but Fury got worried 

when he couldn't reach them on the 

hotline so he sent Tony Stark in 
to investigate... 


ba i i Cap. i rhe coll ‘ 
een to near wna e ile A 
story is down at Xavier's aime Cap Ahr a 
school. pie eo hap pening, sophisticated piece of 
s camouflage technology 
in existence. 


Viewed at a normal frequency, the school just looks like 
the local chapter of the Jehovah's Witnesses-- complete 
with big, thick prayer books and untouched cuties... 


..Gut switching to the secret 
frequency you found in those old 
S.H.IE.LO. files, I'm gazing ata | 

beautiful Georgian mansion with ~ 
Xavier's name on the front gate. 


Vis ss 


————— 


AAVIER 


Thanks, Tony, but we've 
already got extensive 

notes on their stealth 
tech. We dropped you in 
there to find out if The 
X-Men were still alive, 


remember? 


Perimeter scan isn't picking 
up a single warm booy, Captain. 
The school’s completely empty 
and it looks to me like they left in 
something of a rusn. 
I'm starting to get the 
impression that Magneto's 
deen tying up a few of his 
ald loose ends. What 
do you think? 


Tony, stay online. 


x : Ijust need a word a) 
a uat find the — He a a 
S a second. = 
( bodies before ' iy 
8 we start digging WW 
} any graves. 


| 
/ { 
~g Incoming Cap, it's Nick. 
Dp call from General ‘ I'monmy way ‘ex 
Fury, Captain. pet tel as 
entagon an 
just received the 
intel on what 
happened to 
\. The X-Men. 
Patch me 
through to 
Tony too-- he's 
gonna want to 
hear this-- 


Va\\-uf 


What is 
it, sir? What's 
wrong? 


Bad news, 
Lieutenant. 
Absolutely 
stinking... 


You know 
this running 
battle between 
Charles Xavier and 
Magneto? That big 
argument about their 
plans for the 
human race and 
all that? 


Well, it's 


over. They've 
patched things 
up. 


—# 


Apparently, 
The X-Men aig 
leet cg ship 

o the other 
side. 
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Grey? 


A word 
in your ear, 
Professor 


Nes aes 
(2 y nd 
Sp 


i a 


What are 
you truing to 
do, girl? Give 
meaheart | 
attack?r ff 


Sorry. I 
thought your 
daughter being 
in The X-Men and 
everything, you'd 
be used to these 
kind of things, 


I'm assuming 
you're Janet Pym, 
incidentally-- 


Defense Deterrent 
we're spending 
stupid amounts 
of money on. 


I'm still not 
telling you where 
Y she is, you know. I don't 
care how many super- 
celebrities they try to 
dazzle us with. My wife 
and I refuse to dive 
you people any 
information. 


To be honest, 
I don't think you 
really grasp the 
seriousness of 

the situation, 
Professor. 


Our agents 
inform us that 
Charles Xavier and 
Magneto have been 


working together from 
the start and, frankly, 
I think that puts your 
daughterinagreat / 
deal of danger, 
sir. 


Well, frankly, 

Mrs. Pym, I'm afraid 
your agents couldn't 
be more wrong. Charles 
Xavier is more likely to sign 
up with the NBA than The 
Brotherhood of 
Mutants. 


Did you know they kept 
Madneto alive? Did you 
Know they'd been hiding 
him all these months and 

pretending to the 
authorities that they'd 
neutralized him back 
in Washington? 


OF 
course I 
bloody 
Knew. 


But what would have happened 
if they'd handed him over? The 
gas chamber? the electric 
chair? 


They were 
truing to rehabilitate 
Magneto as a productive 
member of society and I 
Know for a fact that 
nobody's more upset by 
. his reemergence than 
s Xavier himself. 


I don't care 
what you and all 
the other super- 

people think of him. 
Charles Xavier's 
word is good 
enough for me. 


SON 


&7 VA What makes 


i 


you think they're aI 
Y “Ae psychics? yo 


Oh, please. T x 
spent three years \ 
having breakfast 
with one of the best 
in the world, darling. 
I'd recognize that 
little itch in my 
hypothalamus 
anywhere. 


If The X-Men had nothing to hide, why 
did they go underground the second 
Magneto resurfaced? 


The same 
reason Iceman 
and his parents 

probably went into 
hiding, young 
lady... y 


Does this mean 
you're not going to 
dive us the address 
of this East Coast 

safehouse they're 
all supposed to be 
holed-up in? 


Because they 
Knew you'd come 
looking. 


That man 
saved my daughter's 
life, Mrs. Pum, and he gave 
me his word that neither he 
nor his students would rest 
until this lunatic you're 
after had been 
recaptured. 


Do you really 
think they'd have 
been stupid enough 
to tell me when 
they made their 
call? 


You can 
inform your 
little psychic 
friends over there 
they aren't going 
to find anything in 
these brain cells, 

my dear. y 


Don't say 
we never tried 
to make it 


a havior designed for 
The #-Men. 


Well, well, well. I'm 
surprised to hear from 
Ou, Professor Xavier. I 

thought you'd be too busy 
plotting the downfall of 
man with Magneto to 
talk to the likes of me. 


ee 
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MW like this Irealize ¥ 
precisely why 
mam You and I were 


divorced, 


did things 
go with the 
evacuation? 


About as 
well as can be 
expected, I 

suppose. 


Our Muir Island 

facility was definitely 
better-equipped than 
anold Glasgowtube Wa 
station, but my patients 
should survive as 
long as it's only 
temporary. 
How about 
your 


Definitely missing 
the school's home 
comforts, but this place WRN 
should be fine until we find 
out what happened to 
Cyclops, Kitty and 
Wolverine. 


Their radio seems 
to be broken and I'm 
too concerned about 
being traced to even 
attempt a long-distance 
telepathic signal to 
The Savage Land. 


ef 
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I read in The Herald 
this morning that 
Senator Tur k's trying 
to get Bush to restart 
the Sentinel Initiative. 
Do you really think it could 
come to that again? 


Only if Magneto 
pushes him to the 
point where they 

don't have any choice, 
but ordinary mutants 
have little to fear in 
the meantime. 


3 Right now, we've got 
to devise a plan to capture 
Magneto again and convince 
The Lilttimates that, despite 
all the evidence, we haven't 

joined The Brotherhood. 


Faking his death 
and telling the world 
he wasn't a threat 
anymore maybe wasn't 
ee eee en All the more reason 
you blame them for : re cle ae down 
thinking the worst? efore things get 
: even more out of 

hand, Moira. 


sonuweteiate, : ay NY iP Nils a) Ip cy ZE 


Henry. Peter thought ine fA Ya 
these two guys were ry LA << 
following us for a while A \IN . Y a 
sowe kinda zigzagged MM | ¢ AA Th ; 
our way home to / i 1 : | 
shake ‘em off. Z WN 
ie I] r you ae on with a 
| e shopping 
A iste ; 


bed 


» Not bad. Candu, 
comics, Gillettes for 
mm, The Professor, a couple 
of cartons of fresh milk 
} and a few little a 
toiletries. 


Weird that 
Charlie kits this 
J place out with waterproof 
copies of Logarithms Made 
Easy, but doesn't think to 
cover the toilet paper with 
, aplastic sheet in case 


the rain seeps in. 


6 — — 


Are you telling me 
you remembered Peter's 
comics and forgot the 


\ | one thing on that list that 
\ we actually needed here? 
: What planet are you 


from, Ororo? 


Well, The Professor wants an 
untraceable line straight through 
to The Liltimates and the only way 

that's even close to possible is 


with a couple of sniffers, 
Ororo. ‘| 
— 
God knows how 
kc / he can expect me to 
NY work with this junk anyway. 
It's like trying to hit light- 
speed with a steam 


engine. 


Look, I'm sorry, 
okay? We were 
panicking the whole 
time we were out 
there incase anybody ## 
recognized us, 
Henry. 


(WS 


C'mon, Henry. It's not I'm really getting tired 


4) 
that bad. The back-up schools 
have most of the stuff the 
mansion had anyway. We've 
even got alittle Danger 
Room simulator 
downstairs. 


Wonderful. So 
we get to play with 


Did you know I set the 
fight program for ninja 
assassins this morning 
and ended up defending 

myself against Orthodox 
Jews for twenty 
minutes? 


Well, I guess 
you shouldn't 
have done what 
you did and landed 
us in this mess, 
you moron. 


of pussy-footing 
around you, Henry. 


7 if it wasn't for 
you and your little 
internet slut, 
we'd all be at home 
watching TV right 
now and all those 
people on the Brook\| 


eS \\ Brid 


de would stil: 
be alive. 


‘a 
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Oh, I mighta 
Known you'd be 
sticking up for him, 
Jeannie! Between 
you and The Beast 
here trying to get 
us killed lately, we 
don't even need 
Magneto out there, 
girlfriend! 


eight hundred bucks oF 
trashcan technology 
that doesn't even | 


You Know, if it wasn't 
for the fact that we've 
all noticed the link between 
your mood and atmospheric 
conditions recently, : 
Ororo, I'd... 


You're not 
having another 
attack or 
anything, are 

you? ¢ 


No, it's the boys! 
They're back from the 
Savage Land, Peter. 
Wolverine's bringing 


pas ' 
She's right. 
They've just entered 
the sewer system 
and they're coming 
right now. 


The cloaking WY 
J device renders 
the jet 


invisible. 


the X-Jet in for the 
final descent right 


Cyclops-- 1 
7 Knewhe'd figure 
out which one of 
the safehouses 
we'd have been 
vacuated 


fal 


Oh, this is great. Everuthing just always f 
makes sense when Scott's around. Idon't Jf 
know why it is, but he just seems to wear 
serenity like it's some kind of ¢ 
aftershave. 


I cannot wait to 
see Wolverine again 
/ too, Jeannie. It will just 
Y be wonderful for The X-Men A 

to feel like a teamagain / Youcan switch 
after all these weeks _/Off the cloak, you 
apart. big dope. Nobody's 
going to steal you 

down here, you 

know. 


Oh, Jeannie. 

Iam so, so 

\ sorry, baby. 

i ™ wouldn't give up till 

we were all out safe 

an' the mission was 
in the bag. 


musta been halfa 
aeglat l fellon 
Im... 


ie New York Hpadquarters 
am, of the United States 
Superhuman Defense 
Initiative. 
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Excuse me, 
Captain? 


This Wolverine == 

pu eee ater 
o find. I Know him 

from the war, but = 
he wasn't called 
Wolverine then, 


He was just some " 
Special Forces hotshot 
from Toronto and the two 
of us did a couple of air- 
drops together in the 
summer of nineteen 
forty-four. 


Y The thing about Jim was N 
no matter how many times 
he got shot, he always 


OF course, 
nobody knew what 
a mutant was in those 
days. We just called him 
lucky. Lucky Jim. But 
1 how in God's name does 
he still look so 

young? 


Perhaps you 
and he just use the 
same moisturizer, 
Captain. 


S | | | | vere pate a 
= revert to stereotype, 
wt a AG but anyone like a drink 
7 before we start? I've 
been working like a dog 
all day and seem to be E(. A 
suffering from a serious (] W 
vodka-deficiency. 


n 


‘a: 
)} ‘i be. 
] st 4 An Evian, ‘ 
IN | ii WIE Please, Mister 
\ a4 ni RD Stark Aust some 
- kind of lager, ‘i 
Tony. Budweiser 
or Miller's fine if 
they don't have 
anything 
European. 


appreciated, Not a 
Gaickaliver. problem when 
your mutant 
power is super 


three principal 
objectives 
here. 


Af ib now. ZA 

Nhe tae 

\) Sey. 
y roy Sy 


First is finding The X-Men, 
second is finding The 
Brotherhood, and third is 
anticipating the kind of 
terrorist tactics they're 
going to be using against 
the public. 


Black Widow and 
Hawkeye just busted a 
cyber-terrorist attack on 
the Stock Exchange and I 
think this gives us some 
indication of where they're 
trying to hit us. 


Tonu, can 


Essentially, it's just an 
update of Charles Xavier's 
Cerebro tracker, Captain, 
but we're operating ona 
global scale and tapping 
into a worldwide network 
of satellites. 
By the end 
of the month, I 
believe we'll be 
able to trace and 
pinpoint every 
X-Factor-positive 
| lifeform on Earth 
\ regardless of 
. whether they're 
\ cloaked or not. 


What about The 
Brotherhood's 
hideouts? 


All the ones 
we Knew about 
have been cleared 
out and torched, 
Captain, but it appears 
father had an entire 
network of bases he 
hadn't even told 
us about. 


you give us a 
sit-rep on this 
mutant-location 
system Stark 
International's 
working on? 


: ; \\ 
| \{\ h | ‘ : Y Tobehonest, 
Ai j ( WO ' gentlemen, I don't 
) j \ think he ever really 


trusted my brothe 
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it's importan a ‘ 

you realize how much NY Wi, NS) 

everyone admires you — 
S _ for doing this, Wanda. j 
§\ Taking sides against your | ee ( 

own flesh and blood is 
incredibly brave. 
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Our father was ~S 

a lunatic, Thor. Helping ¥ 

you bring him down again 
really wasn't sucha 
difficult decision. 


What happened to 
the lights? I designed P Whoops. Sorry 
the lights never to go about that, people. 

off in this place. 4 : Some Kind of glitch 
with the generator \ 
going on. We've switched 
over to backup while 
we figure out what 
) happened. 


What's the matter, 
Doctor Banner? You 
get all excited for 
a second? You think 
that was your big 
chance for the world 
to get a glimpse of 
the big, bad Hulk 
again? 


Ignore us 
all you want, 
you'll still rot 
in that holding 
tank, lowlife. 
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grab ~ 
hammer. 
going on here. 


Thor, 


your 
There's som 


Thor-- I want you right 
behind me. Wanda and 
Pietro-- you're backing 
us up and keeping this 
clown away from Tony 
and the regular Joes 


back there. 


Just bear 
in mind that 
finding this 

punk has been 
our principal 

objective for 
over forty- 
eight hours. 


Out, out, 
out of my 
way! 

T've got 
business 
to attend 

to here! 


you've found 
me, Captain. 
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A discus? 
You're trying to 
stop me with a bright, 
shiny discus painted ‘ 
up to look like some =m” B 
obsolete flag? 


An 


What are 
you throwing at 
me now? A magic 
. hammer? 


Well, Imust say ] 
I'm disappointed \ 
in you, Thor. Why you, \ ae 


of all people, should 

choose to side with 

these sleazy, little 
\ government lackeys 
‘N is beyond me, 

> sir. 


Do you think 
Y that you can change 
7 them? Is that what this 
is all about? Do you think 
\ by being here you might 
\ teach them the error 


nS ¢ as 
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Quicksilver! 
For God's sake-- 
TAKE HIM 

OUT! 


It's not enough to simply 
cringe before me, Pietro. 
You have to understand 
exactly why I'm angry with 
you, boy. Bo you Know why 
I'm angry with you? 


Because I 
took The X-Men's 
side against you, 
father. Because I 
stole your helmet 
back in Washington 
andlet Charles | 
Xavier take control 
of your mind. 


Father, please. 
I'm as guilty as 
Pietro, sir. IF you 
have to punish him 
you have to punish 


And they 
never shall, 
my darlings. 


Now come 
forward and 
accept your 
punishment. 


We 
can't. You don't 
understand. 


Actually, I thought 
that showed admirable 
ambition, Pietro. I 
thought, for the first 
time in your life, you were 
showing some degree of 
strength, but it seems 
that I was wrong. 


I'm angru 
because you took 
something great 

and neutered it, boy. 
I'm going to punish you 
now because you turned 
my organization 
into a stooge for 
Homo-Sapien. 


Oh, but your 
punishment is quite 
straightforward, my 
little Wanda... 


your generators 
back on again, zee & 
_ Captain. 
Your computers 
too, but I think 
you'll find that all 
the information you 
had about us on your 
hard drives has 
been carefully 
deleted. 


We're going 
to keep this place 
around after the 
fall of man, you Know. 
‘| The White House too, 
and maybe even The 
Pentagon if we 
feeflikeit. — 
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We agreed 
just last night 
that we wanted 
elaborate toilets for 
the new mutant 


order. Look at 


me, Magneto! 
Look into my 
eyes! 


Because I 
want you to see 
how serious I am 
when I say I'm going 
to break every bone 
in your body 
for this! 


Cap? We got avideo-call % 
coming through from Charles 
Xavier, sir. He says he wants 

to clarify why he and The X-Men 
felt they had to lie about 7 
Magneto being dead. 
Are you =a) 


serious? After 


I think he 
wants to broker 
some kind of deal 
here, sir. 
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No deals, soldier. 

I couldn't care jess 
about any of that New 
Age junk or why he didn't 
ut this monster to 
ed when he had the 
chance. 


deep as Magneto 
and I'm bringing 
him down just 
as hard. 
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is a nice town, 
but I still can't 
see how Lincolnis 
|| the safest place 
in America, 


& Christian-Only Lockdown 
. Network. 


SS 


y 


: First off, it 

4 ain't Lincoln, Mister 

President. It's L..N.C.O.L.N.; 
as in Leaders In Need 


7 
\ G4, has served as a safe- 
aW 


i 

Neo! / 
Se) AGS 

LSS feces 


Secondly, this 
ce: little town here 
haven for every LS. 
WA. President-in-da 
since John Wilkes 
Booth bought a 
theater ticket, 


Oh, I'm not doubting 


fy your judgment for a second, 


Black Widow, 
perhaps you could show 
the President just how 

difficult it is for even an 
ex-KGB super-spy to off 
someone in this quaint, 
little idyll, huh? 


General, but as long as 
Magneto's gunning for me 
out there, wouldn't it be 
cael ide to crash at a 
military base or 
something? 


My pleasure, 
Comrade General. 


nger & 


W-Wait a minute. 
Are you really sure 
this is such a 

good idea? 


You have my 
personal guarantee 

that, while you're staying 
at the Hotel L.I.N.C.O.L.N. , IV 
not one hair on your well- A .. 
groomed head will be so Ay 
much as ruffled. ENS 
re 


Relax, Mister 
President. I will be 
down and pumped full 
of Acetylpromazine 
before I even so much 
as pull this trigger, 
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Every street, every flower, every brick 
and every animal in this place is wired, and an 
entire army of $.H./.E.L.V. officers are working 
for your protection, sir. 


This is where Bill 


hid from Hillary when 
the atmosphere on 
Pennsylvania Avenue hit 
minus twenty afew 
years back. You never 


hear rumors about 
: it? 


4 No, but I'm 
impressed. 


So what's the 
latest from the outside 
world anyway? Has there 
been any movement 
since I was air-dropped 
in here? 


si 


Well, the good 

news is we managed 

i to keep Magneto's attack 
j, onThe Triskelion out of 
the newspapers, but Mister 
John Q. Citizen's really 
getting antsy out 
there, sir. 


Record numbers of 
people are refusing to 
go to work in major cities 
and the economy can only 
take that kinda hysteria for | 
a limited period of time. 


We gotta find this au 
and close him down fast WRyi/ - 
before everyone between ps What 
A and NYC is eating BLDG JMcec. about The 
macaroni and cheese _ “& 
for dinner. a 


What about 
them? Tell me you 
ain't actually starting 
to feel a twinge of 
sympathy for those 
low-lives, sir? 


To be perfectly 
frank, I said that 
before I discovered 
those scums had been 
keeping Magneto 


alive and under their 
personal protection, 
Mister President. 


For that crime 
alone, I hold them 
personally responsible 
for every man, woman 
and child The Brotherhood 
execute on this anti- 
human crusade they're 
so intent on. 


Just eae me that you and your 
people will do everything you can to 
bring Xavier in alive, Nick. I owe him 

that much at least. 


Sorry, sir, but \ 

Lain't in the habit 

- of making promises 
[ae Lreally ain't entirely 

sure Ican Keep. 


\\ 
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Well, like you 
said yourself back 
at the White House, 
we're talking about the 
people who saved my 
daughter's bacon 
here, General. 


THETKISHELION: 


Upper-bay Manhattan headquarters 
of America’s post-nuclear defense 
initiative, currently on high alert. 


What the rt 
heck happened IL 
. here? ; 


Banner turned 
into The Hulk and 
escaped from the 
holding bay when 
Magneto switched 
the power off, 
Steve. 


It was only a 

couple of minutes 
before the back-up 
generator kicked in 
and the gas knocked 
him out, but that was 
all he needed to break 
loose and eat the 

nursing staff. 


You don't have to 


All six of them. 
Every one of these 
people had Kids and our 
resident vegetarian 
here downed them in 
seconds. 


I don't usually 
get freaked out 
in a crisis. I'm usually 
really good with this 
stuff, but this whole 
Brotherhood thing 
has me sick to my 
stomach this 


Jan, can I 
talk to you for 
a second? 


Sure, you want 
me to take another 
look at Quicksilver 
and those poor, shot 

kneecaps of his? 
I told Nick I'd head 


. coftee break. 


No, I Know 
why this case is 
getting you so 
upset, Jan. We all 
do, and I want you to 
Know that none of this 
DNA stuff matters 


to anyone else on £ 


the team. 


pretend anymore, Jan. 
We know you're a mutant 
and we Know you were 
bornwith these 
powers. 


Fury's Known 
about it since the 
day you signed up, 
honeu. Apparently, 
it's one of the first | 
things they screen | 
for at the / 
medical. 


Pa 
What? What 
the hell are you 
\ talking about, 
. Steve? 4 


as . d ye ind Gore 
> & i sake. Will you listen 
But that “a , y to me? Fur 

4 y / Vi ¢ y never 
j Senne = handed 7: -._?* brought it up because 
in was as n. fe e =, it's inconsequential 

sure it was. How : to him, sweetheart. 

did they find : 
outP ; 


It's a war on terror 
we're fighting out there, 
not a war on mutants. |t's 
important you appreciate 
the difference here. 


od 
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CLEVELAND, Oni0: 


...in Paris last night as three known associates of The 
Brotherhood of Mutants were arrested after police foiled 
a plot to destroy the famous Champs Elysees. 


The suspects were flown to Cuba this morning where they're 
being held in the controversial Camp X-Factor, much to the 
dismay of both church leaders and human rights campaigners. 


Camp conditions have been described as inhumane, but white 
House spokesmen say they refuse to make compromises in the 
wake of Magneto's attack on the Brooklyn Bridge. 


For God's sake, how many times do we have to say this 
before it sinks in, honey-- no, this isn't a purge of every 
teenager with an X-gene in their system. 


These arrests are just being localized to The X-Men and The 
Brotherhood and nobody else has anything to fear, provided 
they're registered with the authorities. 


Professor Charles Xavier of The X-Men also reiterated that, 
although he did hide Magneto from the security services in 
the past, he has now made a pledge to catch him for us. 


White House spokesperson Condoleezza Rice, however, 
dismissed this latest plea for amnesty and stressed that 
Charles Xavier could simply no longer be trusted. 


Don't even think about it, Bobby Drake. 
You get in touch with The X-Men again and, 
you have my word, your mother and I are 
finished with you, son. 


But they're my 
= friends, Dad. You 
{ can't expect me to 
GY just sit here and twiddle 
S| my thumbs while Captain 
America and special- 
forces are out there 
hunting them down 
like this. : 


Hl} 
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Bobby, how 
screwed up does 
our life have to get 
before you let this 
Iceman thing of 
yours go, kid? 


We've lost our Jobs, we've lost our Bobby, as far as I'm 
jlome, we're on the run from the concerned, the only 

police and we're sleeping on the You're M| difference between 

sofa OF some guy T haven't even I making them sound : , Charles Xavier and 
seen since grade school, for like they're The Magneto is about 

Pete's sake. py rs ) ~=—s three pounds of 
Mutants or ( ; nN hair, kiddo. 
something. j } 


I love you, kid. I 
love you more than 
life itself, but you 

go back to that cult 
you got mixed up in and 
you're gonna have your 
poor mother's [life on 
your hands here. 


Ml | 
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Are you 
still thinking 
about what 

happened Isn't 
to Scott, 

Ororo? 


What do you 
mean we're going 
to stop hunting The 
Brotherhood? 


It's not just 


everybody? 


because Cyclops 
always felt like the 


leader or anything. 
It's just that one of 


us actually died this 
time, Peter. 


Bobby and Henry 
being hospitalized felt 
different because death 
just never seemed like a 
possibility back then. You 
just always had a feeling 
they were gonna pull 
through. 


But it's the 
finality of it all 
that's really driving 

me nuts. Imean, 
Cyke's dead-- buried 
under a mountain in 
the Savage Land. a_i iii 
End of story, 


ai | La 


And you are 
starting to wonder, 
now that one of us 

has been taken down, 
which of us shall be 
next, yeah? 


Something 
like that. 


Precisely what I said, 
Jean. Our attempts to 
hunt them down and 
neutralize their terror 
cells are proving 
fruitless. 


= 
I believe the 
most effective 
course of action 
now would be calling 
for a compromise 
and simply talking 


them. 


But they're 
terrorists, 
Professor. How can E 
we strike a deal when ff 
we're opposed to 
everything they £ 
stand for? 


Going soft on Magneto last 
time is the reason that $.H.I.E.L.D. 


So what do we have to lose? 
When all else fails, we must think 


and The Litimates are afte’ 


the unthinkable, Ms. Greu. 


Opening a 
==/ dialogue with your 
opponents is really 
quite different from 


outright surrender, / 


you Know. 


Tell me something, Jean-- 
have I ever given you reason 
to doubt my judgment in the 

past? In all the time I've 

Known you, have I ever 
once abused your 
trust? 


That's the Porsche back in shape, 
Chuck. You need anything else fixed up 
here before I take off into town to get 
thesoya milk and bean curd 
for Jeannie? 


No, thank 
you, Wolverine. 
Are you traveling 
alone on this supply 
a run or are you taking 
kitty with you 
this time? 


I still don't like it. 
I'drather stick to 
the original plan and 
just prove that we're 
against them by 
eA eHEIG them 
all. 


Then grant me 
a little grace now, 
my dear. I'm a very 
clever fellow, you 
know, and this offer 
I'm going to make 
Magneto shall be 
one that even he 
can't refuse. 


} He's really been 
there for you & 
through all this, 7 
hasn't he? 


Bg 


been amazing, 
Professor. 
Especially when 
you consider 
Scott and I 


Actually, Kitty 
looks kinda busy 
7 helping Henry iron 
out the kinks in that 
virtual reality 


fight program, 
/ bub. P 


Seems every 
time you try to run 
the kick-boxing 
sequence you end up 
cross-referencing 
with Hebrew ideology, 
so I figure I might just 
leave 'em to it. 


weren't really 
going out 
that long 
before... 


Y Well, what 
happened 


to him and 
everything. 


But Wolverine “ 
in particular-- for 
aman like that to open 
up his feelings to this 
extent after a lifetime 
of violence and 
betrayal. \t's really 
quite remarkable. 


a 
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Nothing. I'm either just being | \# WA | 
stupid or having some kind of ‘ : 
paranoid aftershock from the whole ©) i 2 


Phoenix experience, but I've * j ¥\ 
been getting flashes into » 
. Wolverine’s mind. J 


Nobody can 
see into Wolverine's 
mind, Jean. Weapon X 
specifically designed 
him so they couldn't. 


I know. That's 
what I'm saying. 
It's probably nothing, 
but it happens every 
time our Skin touches 
and I'm just not sure 
Scott's dying was the 
accident he said it 
was, sir... 


I think 
Wolverine might 
have let him die 
just so he could 
be with me. 


THE METROPOLITAN MUSEUM Of ART: 
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y Apleasure to 
, see you again, 
Y Charles. 


t ’ i Ei os Y ANY 
I hope you don't mind kK AT HV i =< \\ 
this little ‘precaution NG Y nd CG A |\ 
I've taken of meeting you ti = 
by way of a paychic ~S Ee [-— Te vi 
old friend. = | a SQ 
man é ah j : 
It's a very - f S 
dangerous world 
out there and one 
can never be too 
careful when engaging 
with the enemy. 
Wouldn't you 
reer 


I'm not your enemy, 
Erik, and I'm certainly 
not here to trap you. 
I'm here to make you a 
peace offering--a 

simple Compromise to 
bring an end to all 


I've come 
here to make 
you a deal. 


A deal? 
You never cease 
to amuse me, 

Charles. 


Homo Sapien 
wants to obliterate us, 
we wish to reciprocate, 
and here you are, just a 

funny little man in the 
middle, who wishes we 
could all be friends. 


Avery — — 

straightforward \W tve come to 
J one, Erik. I'm here the conclusion 

3 topropose that you that the interests 
\ and Ljoin forces of my students 
bh. again, my friend. 4 would be better 
j served from within 
The Brotherhood 
of Mutants. 


What kind 
of deal could 
= you possibly 
a offer us, dear 
boy? 


Naturally, 
this is some 
kind of joke. 


No, just arealization on 
my part that the forces of 
the status quo will eliminate 
us unless we stand 
together, Erik. 


My students 
and I are already 
being accused oF 


Brotherhood affiliation. 


What do we stand to 
lose by really coming 
under your 
protection? 


I'm saying that T'll 
consent to the 
execution of these 
fifty headstrong 
states if you swear 
to me now that the 
rest of the world 
will be taken 
peacefully. 


What are you talking 
about, Charles? Why would 
they peacefully hand 
over sovereignty 
to usP 


Kitty's hesitance is 
understandable, Erik. 
But, realistically speaking, 
what are her options? Siding 
with the homo sapien 
aggressors? 


You've surprised me Vv \ ( 

here, Charles. I didn't think about this. 
think you were capable 
of doing that anymore, 

but I appreciate that 
you're only doing what's 

best for your 
disciples. 


Are you saving 
that you, the 
weakest and most 
human-loving 
creature that ever 
walked the Earth, are 
prepared to go the 
whole way this time, 
Charles? 
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Because they'll see how 
quickly and how perfectly 
our old mutant manifesto 

changes the United States 
of America, Erik. 


Our only quarrel 
was the means of 
acquiring this utopia-- 
once we agree on an 
appropriate body 
count, I think you'll 
find that our 
arguments will 
be over. 


WY Give me time to 


It's an offer I 
believe I should 
discuss at some 

length with my 

inner circle. 


Are you 
Baal! ready to 
take this world by 


force and crush 
every whimpering 
man, woman and 
child beneath the 
heel of your stylish 

brogue shoe? 


No, just 
America, 
Erik. 


And what do 
you think of this, 
child? You don't 
look quite so willing 
to take part in this 
compromise. 


It's an offer that 
extends for only 
FOreuM eld hours, 
Erik. 


wy 


happened, 
Charlie? They 


swallow the 
it? 


_Hook, line and 
sinker, Wolverine. 
Are you ready for 

the hunt? 
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Excuse me for saying what the rest Wolverine's tracking them back there 
of us are thinking, but what's all this [ij now and, once he has an address for 
going-over-to-The-Brotherhood us, you and I shall be right 

crap? I ain't signing up with those behind him. 


r-brains. 
What? So why 
did you have to 
lie to us about that 
Brotherhood stuff, 
Professor? 


4 I'm delighted to . 
hear it, Ororo, because 
the whole thing was merely an ¥ 
elaborate ruse to smoke them 
out of hiding and find out where 
their secret base is, my dear. 


The telepaths, right? 
Wolverine might be able 
to shield his thoughts, 


but they'd have seen 
through the rest of us 
in a nano-second. 


So what 
about this Offer, 
Magneto? Charlie 
Xavier discovered 

pragmatism in his 
old age and finall 
seen the light: 


Don't be ridiculous, 
Unus. Charles is too 
much of an 
egomaniac to share 
the mutant dawn 
with anyone, my 
friend. The whole 
thing is quite 
obviously a trap. 


Where do you 
think our old friend 
Wolverine was? 
Clearly, he's ten 
steps behind our 
little expedition 
party and following 
them back to our 
elusive base 
at this very 
moment. 


As usual, you can take your place at 
the top of the class, dear Jean. Now 
let's head back to the safehouse 


immediately... 


No, Charles is too far 
gone to join us now, 
young man. The children, 
yes, but I'm afraid my 
partnership with Charles 
has been damaged 
beyond repair. 


Still, arranging 

a meeting so he 

could follow us 

home is actually 
about three hundred 
times craftier than 

T'd ever give him 

credit for. 


Oh, Charles is a very 
crafty fellow, you Know. 
How he manages to | 
perpetuate this saint-like 
reputation is something 
T'll never understand. 


..your costumes 

and vehicles have 

already been 
prepared. 


That said, I'm not 
exactly the most 
innocent creature 
who ever walked the 
Earth, as you'll see 

ina moment or 
two. 


Let's just 
say Charles 
wasn't the only 
one who arranged 
for his opponents 
to be followed 
back to their 
secret 
base... 


Weil, it seems that 
our anonymaus tip- 
Off was a hundred 
percent kasher, 
General. 


The X-Men have 
set up camp in the 
somewhat less-than- 
fashionable Lower 


"Fi 7 
a — Okay, now try not to wet your collective 
| — panties here, people. Before we do anything 
hasty, I need an update on the 
| | Bb conventional situation. 


Allin position, 
4 sir. Just awaiting 
further orders... 


a 
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Y Moving swiftly, Ni 
General Fury. Give ¥ 
us ten to fifteen 


and the area willbe 
a ghost town. 


Captain 
America-- this 
is November Foxtrot. 
Tell your men to hold tight 
until T-minus-ten, soldier. 
Nobody makes a move until 
we neutralize those 
telepaths. 


Neuron scramblers are 
active, General. Your boys 
have a twenty-five minute 
window to act. 


Use it or lose 
it, Iron Man. 


F Let's go ¥ 
| kick their ]} 
\ heads in. 


H 
H 
My 


Mey 


TH, The LOWCK CASI ibe: 


Attention, Weapon x, 
code-name Wolverine! 
Give yourself up or 
prepare to be met with 
maximum force! 


Wik 
5 PN 


We have you surrounded 

on all sides and your fellow 
terrorists in The X-Men 
are being rounded up by 

G.H.I.E.L.P. special forces 

= even as we speak, dirtbag! 


Escape 
is not an 
option! 


Rescue is 
not an option! 


Your two remaining 
choices are a swift 
arrest and transfer 
to Camp X-Factor 
down in Cuba ora 
thousand shells from 
Uncle Sam and a bed- 
for-one in an unmarked 


What's it gonna 
meme DC, freak? What's 
a tough guy like 
YOu gonna say 
to something like 
that, huh 


What A 
mee id he just 
==\ | 


sau? 


, = 
= efi On 
Control to Iron Man-- 
we've just lost contact with 
all four units deployed to bring 
in Wolverine. Are ed ina 
position to investigate 
yet, soldier? Over! 


Tt 
Dipgge| 


Actually, I'm afraid an 
X-ray overview just 
found two more 
eSCape routes in 
their hideout, General. 


Just give me a couple 
more SWOOpS at 
this place and then I 
promise I'm all 
yours, old boy. 
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Okay, their 
muscle we can 
deal with, but The 
X-Men have two world- 
class telepaths on 
their books, 
people. 

: I want a final 
assurance that those 
neural-scramblers are 

up and running before 
Icommit one single 
ground-troop to 
this situation. You 


j > 
What are we 
going to do now, 
ororo? Jean and the 
Professor were our 
two biggest 
hitters! 


That's why we've . 


gotta get ‘em out 
of here, Henry! Peter 
and me can keep you 
covered if you and 


a HL to make 
a / 


reak for it, 
big boy! 


Neural scramblers 
are On and all six 
mutants are reacting 
as per simulation, 
General Fury. Ground 
team is clear to 
go, sir. 


You think you can handle 
this guy all by yourselFif 
Tony, we've just got a I take care of the people 
visual of what Wolverine outside, Peter? 
did to those pilots, man. 
Please assure me you'll W’ 
head up there and tear . Do not 
him a new one for this. . worry about 
j me, Ororo... 


Nothing can 
hurt me when 
Lamin solid 
steel form. 


\ Now 
f stay down, 
idiot! 


Control to agents — 
Hawkeye and Wasp-- =qy]_} 


Bes ron Man's in trouble 


down there, troops! 
Get your thumbs outta 
your butts and get in 

there and help him! 


Wasp to Control-- all our agents 
are paralyzed out here until you feed 
us a sat-trace on Storm, General! 
Irepeat-- all our agents are 
paralyzed for the 

duration! 


Take it easy, 
Wasp. We've just 
been given her 
coordinates... 


Miss Munroe! 
This is your one and 
only opportunity 

to surrender 
peacefully! 


We've all seen what 
you can do with those 
weather powers of 

yours, but do you really 
think you can go head- 

to-head with a real life 
God of Thunder here? 


Honey, you tell 
Thor I'm gonna fry 4 
his fat cheeks with | Sal 


the rest oF you | NS 


morons! 


T'll dive you 
that, girl. 


Okay, no more stupid 
distractions, folks! 
Captain America has 
breached the building-- 
teams Reagan, Nixon 
and Ford are heading 
the charge... 


What the 


These books are Known 
as The Torah and we shall 
begin our studies with 
Genesis... 


kidding 
me... 


= ZN 


LY a | 


om mma ba flim > ssa tetas 


Beast! Why 
are we taking a 
detour through the 


Just hitting 


training arenaP 
We're supposed to 
be heading for the Ag 
X-Jet, boy! 


them with everything N 


Icant 


hope of slowing 
them down! 


Control to Black Widow-- 
primary target is heading 
straight for you, sweetheart. 
You ready for a little 
aggravation down there? 


hink of, sir! 
Setting the fight- 
simulator for ninja 
= assassin is our dae va 
‘ \ 


m 


In answer to your 
question, my young friend, 
Judaism teaches that the first 
five books of The Bible were 
dictated word-for-word by 
God to his servant Moses. 


General, do Ireally strike you 
as the kind of woman who would 
have trouble handling a middle-aged 
paralysis victim and a hormonally- 
charged teenage boy? 


Both 
mutants are 
coming towards 
us NOW, ma'am. 
Really hard and [7 
really fast. What 
doyouwant f 
us to do? 


Just stand firm and 
follow my lead, comrade. 
Beast will be carrying Xavier 
in his arms so this will 
obviously be handicapping 
them somewhat. 


Not according 
to this, Ma'am. 
Meter's reading 
seventy-five 

and getting 
faster and 
faster... 
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So much | 
formy stupid \ 
correspondence 
course in Eastern 
European 
languages, 
huh? 


We did it! 
We're Out of the 
building! In your 

face, Captain 
America! The 
Beast is home 


and dry! Actually, I 


think we're still 
in a great deal of 
danger here, 
Henry... 


fo 
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Natasha! What 
in God's name have 
you done, girl? Charles 
Xavier was supposed to be 
our catch of the day, 
you |unatic! I wante 
him alive! 


Oh, do not be such the little 
crybaby, Nicholas. OF course 
your precious mutant is alive. 


Even those clumsy paws of Beast's 
are capable of hitting an ejector- 


switch, darling. I was merely 
delivering them for my brave and 
beautiful billionaire up there. 


you got them 
in your sights 
okay, Tony? 


Saas 


Eshyo 
uvidimsya, 
darlings. 


1% 


Nailed the two of them, 
Nick, but I don’t think you 
realize how close we actually 


Another five hundred 
yards and Charles Xavier ji 
would have been thinking 

outside the Zone we 
established for the neural 
Scramllers... 


Tony, for God's 
sake, shut up! 
Just gain height! 


GAIN HEIGHT! 
aiitle 


rh 
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Get away from me, \_| i 
you Neanderthal! | ii yy You hear 
Have you any idea |_| a that, "Iron 
how much this v Man"? That's my 
armor actually ’ ‘ personalized 
costs? f : nae ae 
ub! 


Ah, shut up, . 

Stark! You can Wolverine! 

afford it! You've got to 
save Kitty and 

Jean! They'l! 

have found 

them by 

now! y 


w@ Of course, that Well, let's just say our 
doesn't mean you § fingers have been awfully 
shouldn't at least itchy since Zelazny here 
try to put upa lost a cousin on the | : 
fight and get Brooklyn Bridge. Ain't  & Y tried 


that right, Zelazny? Wor) tobe nice. } 
What —~ 
you talking }FA 


about? , 


You bet your life itis, ~S 
, man. I'm just looking for 
really think we'd } sag an excuse to takea 
have been stupid ‘ y shot at you godforsaken 
enough not to block f animals since you offed 
off the exits? my beautiful, little Cindy. 


y ...but you 
people just 
f bring out the 
worst in 


COVER HER 
EYES, JEAN! FOR 
GOP'S SAKE, COVER 
HER EYES! I DON'T 


THIS STUFF! 
vee 


You, sir, must 
have just about 
Sy the most screwed-up 
sense of morality 
I think I ever 
. encountered. 


So this is the \ 
famous Captain 
America, huh? Had 
a hunch this thing 
might come down 
to you and me, 
Ba” 8 
‘ <7 
You mean you 
don't remember 
/ meetingme before, ; 
Jim? Once in Normandy |Sizag 
in nineteen forty-five (REM 
and twice in Africa in 
nineteen forty- 
four? 


What are 
you talking 
about? My 
name ain't 


Jim! 


Oh, ues it is, 
Wolverine. Corporal 
James Howlett of 
the 1st Canadian 
Parachute 
Battalion. 


Don't tell me 
they wiped all your 
memories when they | 
redesigned your brain 
to hold all those fancy 
fight maneuvers, 
soldier? 


asc 
What the hell 
are you doing to 
me, man? Why are you 
unlocking all this messed 
up stuffin my head...? & 


gy ‘ is ( . \ 
7 Heck, why : g | Hee Ti , \ ae © 
do you think, RAO) ; a f 


1 Jim? Tactical y) s Ni \ NENG 
advantage, of sS y aN \ =, 
A course... é . ‘ G. 


Now let's see 
if that healing 
factor of yours 
is as good as 
I remember, 
huh? 


f 
Cap to all points-- Wolverine's 
down and we're bringing in both 
suspects Pryde and Grey. How 
did the rest of you get on with 
that big Russian guy? 


Well, he's been 
) kicking the crap out \ 
Y of Thor for ten minutes, 
Cap, but I'm curious to 
see if a small-scale 
B® localized nuke can 


slow him down... 


if “ FIFTEEN ¥ 


Sweet Mother 
of God! Is that it? 
Was that the last 

of them? 


No, but it's as 
good as, General. 
Team Eisenhower and 
ourselves are just a couple 
of tranquilizer darts 
away from putting this 
baby to bed, sir. 

You want to 
close your eyes 
and make a wish 

before we pull the 
trigger here? 
= 


Just do your job and drop them, soldier! 
Nailing Xavier wasn't a game, son! This was a Eo 
matter of national security and should 
always be treated as such! e— 
It's also far from . 
over, General-- something 
big heading towards them ¥ 
right now at a speed in 
excess of one hundred 
and twenty miles 


I'm measuring eighty- 
five feet by five hundred, 
General! Temperatur 
dropping to minus five... 


ees nave, ! 
i at...7 
sis 


The amazing 
Spider-Man, 


Professor! 
Where are 
you? 


Technical? What' 5 Professor! 
happening? ' j Can you hear 
wt \ me? Are you 

= 1 out there? 


Beats me, sir. 
It's like something 
just switched off 
audio and video 


I'm not sure how to get near ‘em, IK 
sir. Any troops stepping into 


Xavier's psychic bubble down ‘ Fifthand 
there are just being zapped by his 4 Market! I got him, 
telepathic assault. 4 Nick, but I can’t say 
"1 q I'm especially pleased 
with myself about 


als a 
Well, at least , 


now I Know why 


Target was last 
seen on a rooftop 
near Fifth and 
Market Street, 
| Wasp. Pid you hear F 
Don't worry r that? I said Charles 


about it, soldier. ] Xavier was last 

Lucky for us, [gota 
black belt in thinking 

ten steps ahead. Ain't \ \ 


Sl 


that right, Mrs. Pym? 


Just think about 
all those bodies 

=| floating in the East F 
River and hit him 


Picture's back! 
We got a hundred 
percent visual 
‘ again, sir! f 


Cap to command-- 
What the hell’s going 
on here, Fury? We've 
i got an eight minute 
ime-lapse and all 
three X-Men we were 
holding have just 
disappeared. 


no Beast, no Storm 
and absolutely 


no Colossus. 


yt 


Satellite sweep 
checked and double- 
checked, General. 


No sign of The X-Men 
anywhere. 


few York hoadquartars of the WS. 
Superhuman Defense Initiative. 
Six hours later. 


Wouldn't you be? 
Lain't exactly used 
to scoring one out 

of seven, Mister 

Fourth of July. 


7 . With Xavier down, 
that cult of his is just 
ge abunch of terrified 
seem =KidS running around with 
the might of the LIS. 
military machine 
on their tail. 


A couple of weeks 
from now, they'll be 
locked up in Camp 
X-Factor with their 
old lord and master 
here and every other 
rogue mutant on 


the run. Believe me, 
Nick. That's the 
hardest part 
over with. All we | 
do nowis 
pick up the 
scraps. 


Well enough to be sweet- : 
talking the nurses while they 


stick his armin a cast. You still 
beating yourself up about the 


. fact you didn't nail them all? 


No, but you scored 
one hell of a bullseye 
by taking down the brains 
of the operation, General. 


Okay, T'll admit 
__ you've piqued my 
interest, Erik. How are 
you doing it? How are 
you standing there 
without their video 
cameras detecting 
your 


Oh, my dear Charles. 
IF you have to ask that, 
I'm afraid er really don't 
Know me @ 
that matters is that I'm 
here, old friend. Isn't 
that enough? 


All that 
_matters is this 
kind offer I'm here 
to make you in the hour 
of your greatest 
embarrassment. 
I've told 
ou a hundred 
imes, Erik. I'm 
not interested 
in anything you 
have to offer 


all, do you? All. | 


Let me remove those / 
psychic blocks and we - J 
can tear this place apart, A hundred 
dear friend. Join me now eet and one times 
and you can have the \ now, Erik. : 
southern hemisphere 
once we're done. : Iam simply not 
interested. 


All you need 
to do is give the 
word and your 
little ticket down 
to Cuba can be 
cancelled. 


What's it going 
to take, eh, Charles? 
Must you actually be 
choking on the ZykionB 
before you'll admit that 
I've been right about 
them from the 
startP 


© Must your X-Men be 
burning there beside you, 
cursing the day they ever met 
their charismatic cripple? 


= ; : 
7 Still, Imust confess 


that your decision is 
not entirely surprising. 
Hence the reason that I 
engineered this little 
distance between you 
and your eager, young 
disciples. 
I wonder how it 
feels for them right 
now, eh? Cold, hungr 
and hunted by humanity. 
How long, do you suppose, 
before they come looking / : 
for a new master? <@ yp Because that's 
what this has all been 
about, you know-- 
setting my opponents 
at war with one another 
with an eye to feeding 
on those well-trained 


What's it 
going to take, 
man? 


spoils. 


A new era for 
your X-Men begins 
tomorrow, but you, 

dear boy-- no longer 
play a part in it, 
I'm afraid. 
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What's funny is watching all these Last night, I thought I 
little dung ticks scurry around like dreamt that I'd blown up 
their pants were on fire. I only wish the world, but it turns out 

we'd had a bigger bomb so we I was just eavesdropping 
could have Killed them, ona dream in the next 
Ey t é room, believe it 
or not. 


W7 wet 
Who's this : oS 


idiot? 


Some 
_ forward-thinking 
aa? monkey who wants to 
7 add another corpse to 
The Brotherhood's death- 


score for tonight? 
Beautiful. 


Iceman, this 
is Colossus. I 
have found the car 
down on Madison 
and Clark, my 
little friend. 


The 
situation 
is well in 


My psychic 
ability tells me 
we'll be eating 

pavement in six 
seconds time! 


C'MON, GET 
OLITTA THE CAR! 
MOVE! MOVE! 
MOVE!! 


Well, let's just 
say LT hope their pilot 
here's got a secret 

mutant power for 
reassembling 
faces, |ceman. 


Info was dead- 
on, Wolverine-- 
neither of these 

two were flyers or 
leapers, just like 
you predicted, 
dude. . 


How's it going 
down at Lincoln 
Park Zoo, by the way? 
You find that little jump- 
jet thing these creeps 
were supposed to be 
heading for? 


storm, this is 
Wolverine-- what's 
happening up there? 
You sure you can handle 
damage control 
all by yourself, 
sweetheart? 


Shh! I'm cing to 
concentrate here, 
Wolverine. Focusing 
rain clouds over just a 
couple of city blocks 
is a lot harder than it 
looks, you Know. 
Do you think 
this will be enough 
to make them like us 
again, guys? Do you think 
catching these creeps will 
mean we won't have to 
ide anymore? 


IF this does not prove 
our innocence to the 
p : American public then 
Look up at the . Ido not know what 
uilding! | j will. 


Zz \ Something tells 
os me that tonight's 
EN ! little episode marks ji 
The x-Men's first step |— Al 
on the road to Y 
salvation, mu ( 
friends. 
pe 


Jes A. 


i \ Ae 
a nl ele 


\ 


‘a N | Ug) 
SSSTAMEORD (CONNECTICUT: 


x 


News just in: The X-Men 
and The Brotherhood 
of Mutants take down 

Chicago's biggest credit 
union together. Live 
pictures inamoment... 


| | 
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The story so farP 
Well, police are saying 
this was a combined 
assault in response 
to the dramatic arrest 
of The X-Men’'s leader 
Professor Charles 
Xavier. 


But our latest information 
suggests that it was The 
X-Men themselves who 

made these captures in the 
hope of claiming amnest 

against further S.H.I.E.L.D. } 
arrests. 


4 Man, what_a bunch of back- 
stabbing freaks. Bad enough 
they sign up with The Brotherhood, 
now they turn on their own at the 
first smell of trouble? 


I hope Bush doesn't 
cave and do some kind oF 
deal with these animals. 
I want to see Captain 
America and Thor clean 
the sidewalks with their 
faces this time, 
sweetie-pie. 


| a 
J Dp. 
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General Nick Fury, 
however, refuses to 
accept this plea for 


assured us, would continue 
until The X-Men and all other 
Brotherhood associates were 

locked up and tagged with 
Charles xavier himself. 


TT a 


what he describes as 
a "gift-wrapped bribe 
of some minor 
Brotherhood foot - 
soldiers”. 


I just wish 
we had a decent 
base to work 
from, Henry. 


But staying here with this 
| family just feels so creepy, 
man. I know Jean's clouded 
their minds so they don't know 
we're here, but I feel like 
such a perv... 


It doesn't matter, 
Kitty. We have to keep 
trying. The only way to prove 
that we aren’t in league with 
The Brotherhood is to shatter 
their support network. 


The only way the human 
race is ever going to trust 
us again is if we’re the ones who 
neutralize Magneto and bring an end 
to this preposterous farce. 


The safe-houses * 
might be too risky now, 
but I still say we'd have & 

a better chance oF 3 
staying undercover 

if we'd holed up with 

Storm's old friends 

in Harlem. 


NS Old friends and 
colleagues are the 
first places they'd check 
after immediate family, 
> Kitty. Within a week, we'd 
A all be incarcerated 
with the Professor. 


..especially when the dad 
thinks Neaprtos home and has 
a good scra 
plumber drops by on the 
mother's day OFF. 


All that matters 
is that they have two 
spare bedrooms and 


they aren't linked tousinany } 


way, shape or form,Miss | 
Prude. Everythingelse / 
is inconsequential. 
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Oh, God. No. No, I'm not 
okay. I'm normally nothing 
like this, but Ifeel like such 
a basket case since this 
whole Phoenix thing 
happened. 


Yeah. Yeah, 
of course I 
am. I just... 


I know it's still inside me 
somewhere. I can hear it 
whispering in my ear and 
telling me things about 
all of you. Stuff I don't 
even want to 


Fl 


fim 
«like what really 
appened between 
olverine and 
Scott when they 
jetted off to the 
Savage Land 
together. 


What do you think 
Imean? You were there, 
Kitty. You sneaked off on 

that rescue mission, too. 
You must have some idea 
what happened down 
there. 


Do you think 
it's possible that 
Wolverine let Cyclops 
die so he could come 
back here and be 
with me? 


Guantanamo Bay SHLELD. detention 


unit built to house and contain suspects 
in the war on genetic terrorism. 


Professor 
Xavier? 


ii Apologies for the 
mind-blockers, man, 
_ but, considering the 
circumstances, I'm sure 
you appreciate that it's 
the only way we're gonna 


feel safe around 
you, Chuck. 


Can you spare 
a couple of minutes 
for a little frank 
exchange on the 
Magneto situation, 
sir? 


(aaa aati 


a 
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Define exchange, General 
Fury. Do you mean an intelligent 
discourse on how we might 
resolve this threat, or just 
interrogation by 
intimidation? 


Hp 
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honesty? 
Almost certainly 
the latter. 


You got to look at this from 
Our point of view, cowbou-- 
gentleman tells us he’s disposed 
of world-class threat and then 
world-class threat comes 
back and bites us in 
the behind. 


Gentleman tells 
us we got nothing 
to worry about no 
more and then this old 
{ drinking buddy of his 
comes back and starts 
killing civilians in 
Act-of-Go 
numbers. 


After a while, we got 
to assume this gentleman 
ain't no gentleman and that 
maube he's been in league 
with this world-class You know | 
threat right from the what I'm saying 
start. here, brother? 
q 


4 | 
Oh, that's the most é ~~ = 
ridiculous thing I've ~ 
ever heard and you're j 


perfectly aware =< = 
of it, General. <. 


I tried to 
rehabilitate Magneto 
4 myself because handing 
him over to G.H./.E.L.2. 
would be an automatic 


death sentence. 


Three thousand SS 
people would still 
be alive out there 
iF you hadn't lied to 
us about Magneto, 
Professor. 


None of us would 
even be here right 
now and your X-Men 
would be in no danger 
at all. Does that make 
you feel a little guilty 
sometimes? 


What do you 


want from me, 


General? 


An address 
for Magneto and 
The X-Men. 


NPS 
RY7 i don't know 
EE either of 
them are. 


Well, I think you 
do, but there's no way 
of proving it since none 
Of our psuchics are even 
close to qualified to 
taking a look inside that 
head of yours. 


Likewise, The Brotherhood 
booby-trapped their agents with 
aself-replicating thought - virus 

that corrupts and destroys any mind 
that tries to interface with it. 


Like the one he 
issued to all those 
civilians who died in 

his terror attacks 
since he came 
back? 


few daus... 


But let's just say our 
people ain't been entirely ‘ 
outta luck these last a Y 


! VY Not much longer at all, Now, Nightcrawler ‘/ But if you tell me where your 
Fane Wat des lose Mister Woaner. You might here obviously Knows friends are hiding right here 
treating me better than have afew Weapon X where the safe-houses and now, you have my word 

expected, but I don't interrogation defenses, are because that's that I'll do everything I can to 
know how much longer can / but let's just say you ain't mS he was protect those students 
keep their telepaths / exactly Wolverine, eading. __ of yours, Chuck. 
at bay, sir. brother. q ” 2 : : 


You know I'm good for it, man, 
and that I'm only doing this so 
. we cancatch Magneto = 


in time. 


It doesn't 
matter, General. 
Iwill not betray 

. my students. 


They're the 
only hope either 
of our species 
has left. 
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=———/ — HOW many 
troops would 
you say you 
killed, 
Wolverine? 


Killed? Heck, I didn't 


kill anybody, Beast. I know the 
rules about usin’ your powers against |g 
these sweet, little homo sapien 
innocents and all that jazz. 


Okay, allow me to rephrase 
the question-- how many 
of those soldiers do you 
estimate you might have 
hospitalized back there 

tonight? 


és 3 
Uh, couldn't f Great. Absolutely 
have been more As wonderful. We make this 
than fifty or | A Herculean effort to prove 
; f to the world that we're on 
their side and Wolverine 
carves up fifty or sixty 
public servants. 


: ‘| 


Why don't we 
all just send of for 
some Brotherhood of 
Mutants baseball 
caps and be done 
with it, eh? 


only a matter of time before somebody 


} = e or 
J NE That's the problem with wild animals, \ 
iS J Henry. You let them into your home and it's 
gets scratched. 


Jean, would you give it a rest? I know 
you're going through a rough patch again, 
babe, but all these hints about me killing 
Cyclops are really getting pretty old. 


Oh, this isn't a rough 
patch, Wolverine. I'm just 
tapping into the Phoenix 
force that's in here with me 

and using it to look past 
all your funny psychic 
defenses. 


I know you're 
not an evil man, 
Logan-- just 
twisted by all 
those ae OF 
cruelty and 
humiliation. 


Violence alwaue™ 
solved your problems 
in the past, right? Is 

it really a surprise 

that you would use it 
to eliminate the 
competition for 


eS 


my affections? ee 5 


Don't 
flatter yourself, 
sweetheart. 


C'mon, can we 
give it arest here, 
people? We got enough 
to worry about between 
Magneto and the cops 
without biting chunks 
out of each other 

too, huh? 
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Oh, give : 
me a break, Kitty. 
{ Just because I wear 
size thirteen shoes 
does not mean I am immune } 
\ to the occasional 
fright, you know. 4 
= x 


is I'm not even here 
right now. 


Please. There's nothing i iI | 
to be afraid of. The truth ii i i) 
Cp 
ii ) 


Ican't hurt you 
any more than you can 
hurt me at present, my 
dear Bobby Drake. This is 
j simply a hologram. 
Don't you see? 


How did you find us, anf 
Magneto? How did you 
know where we were 
holed up and 
hiding? 


i To be honest, I 
didn't find you, Colossus. 
Ijust instructed The 
Brotherhood's resident 
genius here to createa 
means of contacting you 
wherever you were. 


met Forge yet, but he might be anything you can think of, my 
ust about the most impressive _ friends. Imagine this young man 
mutant Ihave ever being able to build anything a 
encountered. master of magnetism 


€ I don't think you've actually \/ Imagine being able to build — 
j 
A can think of. 


aN 
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A doomsday Naturally, 
weapon? dear bou. 


But I didn't come here 
to threaten you, my young 
X-Men. I came here to extend 
the same courtesy I extended 
to my two wayward children 
only moments ago. 


A final chance 
to join the winning 
side and put our 
slightly troubled 
past behind us. 


Like I said, I 
know we've had our 
little disagreements, 
but I blame Charles for 
those and his underhanded 
manipulation oF your 
teenage thoughts 
and feelings. 


PP tow else might one explain 


a group of mutant outcasts 
who would fight to save a world 
that hates and fears them, eh? 


These efforts to find my 
Citadel or where we're 
going to strike again are 
simply laughable. Look 
what happened earlier 
when you tried to please 
the homo sapiens. 


happened to : 
the one man who = 
believed in peaceful |} 
integration more 
than anyone 


And what_do you 
suggest? That we 
come over to the other 
side and start blowing 
people up? 


little ruse, Marvel Girl. 

The bombings and the 

deadline were merely a 
distraction while we 


They aren't interested in 
your teachings. They don't care 
what you have to offer. They just 

regard you as a threat and will 
not rest until they've 
Jailed you. 


2 « 
jee 


The world is nowa 
cherry waiting to 
be plucked, thanks 
to adevice young 
Forge built 
for me. 


worked on our real 4 y> 


All Task is that. 
master plan. : £; you consider changin 
* ; sides before we make 
mL our move. I couldn't 
bear to see you buried 
with however many 


monkeys get in 
our Way. 


Magneto, I 
figure I speak 
for everybody 
when I say 
this, bub... 


Please, Wolverine. 
You're not required to 
say anything at the moment. 
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T have seven f ies 
> days. Oa Od 
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whist” 


hate 

bad 

the 

I suppose 

we should have 
known better 
than to doubt 
the man, huh? 


About putting 
two guys who 
each other ina 
situation and it only 
being a matter of time 
before one of them 
ends up on 
other guy's life. 


That I'm lying in bed 
and my alarm’s about to 
go off. That Henry McCoy's 
For a fraction about tobangonmy | 
of a second, I'm door and remind me that 
fooled into thinking ise I've got Vanger Room | 
the whole thing Ps Practice after breakfast. je 


was a dream. a 


—S 


TEN 


P Pd 


That everything's [i 
| normal again. 


But then Ltaste the 
blood and fee| the pain 
between my shoulder 
blades and that 
numbness in my hips. 


LL 


I blink twice and 
( open my eyes and 
my heart just 
slides down into 


<a . 


ANS 


‘yO 
RRA 


at E Re! 


Stay cool, 
Summers. Pon't 
go into shock. 
Don't gointo & 


— SS 
| things worse, 
oS) remember? Fight 

crisis with logic. 

Fight problem 

with solution. 
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Irepeat this to 
myself at least a 
thousand times 

and then finally 


black out from 
the pain. 
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Subbhe ly), Melisa) 
Stdos, Bobby, this 
is Kitty. Are you 
absolutely a hundred 
percent sure that 
you've nixed all the 
cameras in this 
place? 


a" 
I mean, 
they're only 
going to need 
atiny, little one 
to catchme 
down here, you 


a 


a eae ME 


ESS kitty, for the eighteenth ——— 
time-- I've frozen every feeding Bobby the same 
camera, every heat-sensor ye I'm feeding yews computer 
and every silent alarm in | It Ski 


He's right, Kitty. I'm 


E lls from tech, and there's 
this entire complex, absolutely nothing to be 
okay? concerned about, Just find out 
sweetie. if S.H.ILE.L.D. knows 

Jean's feeding more about Magneto’'s 
me psychic images == hidden Citadel than 
from all twenty-nine |i 2 they're publicly saying 
cleaning staff and, ies : : = and let me take care of 
believe me, they Know ee \ those last-minute 

this place like the . | > Y 
back of their | 
brooms. 


Well, all I Know is that 
e's not the one throwing 
\ mutants in jail, Bobby Drake. 
‘ He's not the one The X-Men 
A little part — are having to hide from like 
of me wonders if _ we're some kind of 
| the best way of getting ‘ criminals. Shouldn't we 
f Out of this is just admitting ~ at least discuss 
that he might be right, ’ the idea that we all 
folks. You ever stop to might have picked 
think about that? the wrong side in 
y this thing? 


Kitty, for 
God's sake. I 
can't believe 

you're even 
coming out 
with this crap... 


~ 


Supposing we do go 
over-- what then? We 
get him to cut our families are traveling the world and 
some slack? Maybe even a few 


rescuing troubled muties, 
old pals and some of the 


the U.S. government Knows 
people who used to live less about this than 
next door to us? we do here, guys. 
“Could” 


But what happens being the WZ 
to everybody else | operative 
when he launches this big word. 
attack? I mean, finding 
this place he's holed up 
in could change the 
entire situation. 


What do 
you mean? 


I spend the morning 
alternating between 
shouting for help 


SSS and giving mu lungs 
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The steady tick-tick-tick 
of Dad's old army watch 


In the absence of 
any natural light, 
it's all I've really had 
to differentiate 
between the seconds 
and the hours, and 
it's probably all that's 
keeping me sane 
right now. 


I Know there's no 
one around. I Know 
that I'm trapped ina 
cave beneath some 
remote South Seas 
Island, but rolling 
over and dying just 
isn't my style. 


I've made a mental list 
of the hits I think I took 
and it comes to eight 
broken bones, three lost 
teeth, one collapsed lung 
and fourteen cuts of 
various dimensions. 


~ STS 


Nothing fatal, I keep 

telling myself. Nothing 

anyone should be losing 
any sleep over. 


Five miles up, artificial dinosaurs 
chase artificial savages across an 
artificial landscape to please a man 
whose main desire was to turn the world 
into a science fiction paperback. 


Rit rT Dying here would be 


preposterous, I 

decide, and make a 

promise to muself 
not to do so. 


Why would he attack me 
like this? Why would Wolverine 
try to murder me down here 

in the dark? I thought he 

loved The X-Men and 
everuthing we stood for. 


Why on Earth would he 
risk losing the one group 
Of people out there who 
actually accepted him? 


You just turned your 
back on your girlfriend's 
greatest admirer. 


Are you 
sure you can 
handle this all 
by yourself, 


Wolverine? a . | Yo 
— \ aN << ae 
ral Ss a? BA 
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= ee 7 Votreally \ 
—7il look like Tim 
. oa => in trouble? 
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Well, I feel a little stupid 
standing here while you take out E eS j ; 
this American cell of Brotherhood E | 4 f Incidentally, I want you W1 know you guys were. | 
extremists, you know what I mean? to know that Ido not believe § “ot exactly bosom 
Is there not something I can ~. this terrible thing they are all puddjes, but you have 
do to help? : J ] ; saying might have happened =— 66 much integrity to 
: ‘ Grunchis wi i _ a a ee Seep ha '" , murder a teammate over 
their carinto :. : . friend. pometing es peuty 


Iam always 
crunching up cars 
into balls. 


I dunno. use 
our imagination, 
Colossus. Crunch 
their car up intoa 
ball or something. 


And while we are on the ¢ But we are facing perhaps Ido not want f ; No, it's healthier 
subject of opening up our our biggest challenge so far, to die with 4 to keep them bottled 
hearts and telling people Wolverine. Unless these any regrets, up inside. 
. > what's inside... is terrorists lead us to Magneto's Wolverine. Well. Lam 
; secret hiding place, we might Lf supposing now 
not even bé here five days Likewise, I Y j OP xs would not be a good 
ime to mention this 


from now. think it is ES UGA t 
_ healthier just k 1 dex \ fastball special” move 


I thought up last night 


to air our little 
either, eh? 


Don't even \ Bese IS a4 % ~~ secrets than 
© think about it, }e= S d X ~ 
Colossus. 


DAY TWELUE: 


I'm not actually 
hungry yet, but I 
know that I should 
be, so ITchewon 
whatever I can 
find in my reach. 


My gloves are 
first, but they're 
too thick and 
leathery. 
The grubs and roots 
I found under the rocks 


B are amillion times better | | 


and moist enough to keep 
| mefrom completely | 
dehydrating. 
a 


q 


j A 
It took ninety minutes 

to bite into my first centipede, 

but now I'm wolfing them down 

like they're Kentucky-Fried. 


Nothing has ever} 
tasted as good or | 

as juicy as those 
hundred little legs 

sliding down my 

throat. When I get 
back home, I'm going 

to eat these all 


A bundle of rocks and pebbles just sprouted tin 
legs and start to salsa over my forehead an 
worry, for the first time, that I might be losing my grip. 


T've either iy 
started to 
hallucinate or 
Scooby Voo's 
( trapped down 
here and fighting 
4 for his life too. } 


nobody come | 


looking for 


I've got to stay 
alive just to stop 
that hairy piece of 


crap from comforting | 


iorgeous, 
PR aaa 


BS 


Ltry running through my 
times tables. I say the | 
alphabet backwards and |! 
forwards a few hundred 
times and then run through 
the list OF U.S. Presidents... 


{Who was the 
“))| guy before 
Clinton again? 


Wd 
is a 
~ — Pe 


{ Radio still isn't working. | 
| Too deep to get a signal. 
Nobody knows if I'm alive 
| or dead, but I'm sure it’s 
| only amatter of time before 
| they come searching 
for me now. 


Va ie 
I've got to stay |. 
alive just to see 
the look on your 

face when you 


One way or 

another, 1 

am coming 
home to 
find you. 
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Day twenty-six or 
day two hundred 
and twentu-six, I will 
not allow this idiot to 


ever happened to 
us, sweetheart. 


i Se. 


What are you 
doing sitting out 
here with the cloak 


you worried somebody's 
gonna shoot us out 
of the sky or 


To be honest, something? 


Ijust wanted to 
remember what it felt 
like not to be hiding all 
the time, Ororo. Sunsets 
just don't look the same 
in light-negative 
mode. Haven't you 

noticed? 


= 
Well, ITnever really thought of it 
before, but yeah, I think I see what 
you mean. The colors just seem 
so much more... 


I don't know... 
unrestrained. 


Could we 
change the 
subject, 
please? 


WRITE 
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Any Ines finding 

lagneto?r Lots of 

luck, actually. 

Unfortunately, 
every single shred 

of it was bad, Hacking 
into the satellite 
network didn't help 

much either, I'm 
sorry to say. 


There's nota 
lot more Ican 
do while this Forge 
character's out there 
building radar-invisible 
headquarters and 
such for that 
madman. 


Not to 
mention this 
doomsday weapon 
to destroy all life on 
Earth that Magneto 
was talking about. 


It's weird, isn't it? 

I mean, here we are 
hiding from the government 
and maybe forty-eight hours 
from the end of homo sapiens 
and you Know what's going 
through my head? 


_ the little 
silver lining your 
idiot ex-boufriend 
can't help noticing 

on all these 
thunderously- 
dark rain 
clouds? 
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that Charles Xavier isn't | haunting paranoia | 
manipulating anyone's or crippling 


inadequacy... 
um 


neurons here, 
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IT honestly 
never stopped. 


chose to burgle your 


Don't feel guilty about it, 

Nightcrawler. It's hardly you! 

fault S.H.I.E.L.D.'s telepaths 
mind. - 


is going to leave at 
least one window open 
for them and their 
swag-bags. 


But my weakness has 
led them straight to Doctor 
MacTaggert and all those sick 
mutant children she was 
hiding back in Scotland, 
2 Professor Xavier. 


Now they are 
going to be captured 
just like We were captured 
and it is all my fault. 
Don't you seeP 


OF course I see, 
but there's nothing 
we can do about it 

Now, young man. 


Just focus on 
the positive side 
of their arrest and 


| imagine all that expert 


medical attention 
they're finally 
getting. 


Some of those 
children were becoming 
very, very /Il, you know. 
Some of them wouldn't 

even have survived 
until the = of the 
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Me, Ijust feel sorry 
for the animals, Magneto. 
I mean, the people can go 
hang for all I care, but what 
did the cats and dogs do, 
man? Kinda sucks that 


In many ways, 


it's quite the most 
exhilarating thing I can 
possibly imagine-- like the 
Christian book of Genesis 
playing in reverse. 


Regrettable, 

Sabretooth, but 
quite unavoidable in | L 
the overall scheme ~~ stil, a 


of things. healthy male 


Yeah, well, I figure I'd rather 


have a couple of extra 
there while we reboo 


Pe 


and female of each 
animal species is 
being preserved in 
the ark project 
for selected 
future breeding 
purposes. 


I'm not so 
monstrous that 
I'd obliterate an 

entire species when 
two healthy, young 
mammals can be fed 
and cared for quite 
affordably, you 
know. 


That said, I'd 
trade them in an 
instant for all 
those poor brother 
mutants who are 
missing out 


there. 
Naturally, 
our friends in 
that detention Camp 
X-Factor are our 
prime concern, but I 


eH 


ed fot in the 
British Isles. 


They live with the homo 


sapiens, they die with the homo \ 


OF course, 
joung Forge. As 
the architect of 
my greatest 
scheme, you may 
have several 
seconds. 


I mean, I ( 
thought you were 
going to use it to 

blow things up 
and just kinda 
terrorize people 

for awhile. _A 


The last thing 
I expected was 
this big planto 
reverse the world’s 
magnetic poles 
and go for this whole 
global extinction 
thing. 


sapiens, man. Wanda and Pietro 


both knew the score when they 
started taking calls from 
those superhuman police-- 
The Ultimates. 


Well, it's 
just this whole 
apocalypse situation 


And my Own children, oF 
course-- dear Wanda and 
Pietro. I know we've had 
our squabbles \ately, 
but one must never 
nderestimate a father's 
, power to forgive. 


It breaks my heart 
to think they chose to 
die out there with the 
lowly human trash than 
rule beside me before 

anew golden dawn. 


uh, Magneto? 
Have you gota 


|| second, sir? Ineed 


to have a quick 


iv ® 
O08 


you're creating here. It’s 


not exactly what I had 

in mind when T built you 

a machine to amplify 
your power, sir. 


I'm afraid you're 
still clinging on to 
some prepubescent 
notion that you're S You aren't 
human, Forge, but gen a having second 
must transcen thoughts about 
these old-world lending us your 
beliefs. Af services, are 


What we're 
doing now is as 
_ agnostic and 
impersonal as the 
comet that slew the 
dinosaurs, mu friend. | 
We're simply ushering 
in anew, more 
perfect age. 4 
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I'm just 
saying I'ma 
little surprised-- 
that's all. 


Because 
I'm afraid the 
coming race has 
little time for the 
faint of heart, 
dear boy. 


man-- we're going 
too far. Taking a stand a 
against the people who <a 
persecuted us is one 
thing, but obliterating 

an entire species? 
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But there's five hundred of 
us on this rock. Maybe even more, 
you Know what I'm saying? Some 
of our guys could fight an army 
by Enemec 2 if they 


Who cares? 
It's still five hundred 


mutants against six 
I Know what 


billion humans. Are SY \ 
you're going through. 
I've got people out 
there that I like too, but y 
you've got to remember that |.@ 
threatstothe status £ 
quo have a habit of d 
disappearing. _4 
KH 


Whether it's 

JFK or old JC himself, 
the people who run the 
show out there have a 
very low tolerance for 

anyone who looks like 
they might take all their 

toys away. 


Besides, there's 
nothing you can do 
about it NOW, man. 

Just run through the 
details on this new 
John Poe you guys 

A picked up and let's get 
é this show on the 


road, huh? 


Okay, mutant number 
one-eighteen was 
found in a Savage Land 
ravine both starved 
and dehydrated. 


Patient has met 
to be identified, 
but location suggests 
we could be looking 
at one of the few 
Brotherhood people 
who survived that 
massive Sentinel 
attack. 


él 


, out of your mind? 

y Are you seriously telling 

me you don't recognize 
this traitor? It's... 


That's as far 
as you go, Mister! 
¥ Another step and 
} I'll burn that pretty 
head of yours 
clean off your 
shoulders! 


Not now. 
I know where 
you're standing, 
genius! 


OH, MY GOD! 
OH, MY GOP! WHERE 
VO YOU WANT ME 
TO TAKE YOU?! 


Forget about 
it, twinkle-toes. 
You're going to be 
my eyes until I find 
myself another 
ruby-quartz 


7 Magneto, 
=| moron. Where do 
; you think? 


STHE CITADEL (0200 


Dear God! You have no 
idea how incredible this 
feels, my brothers. I'm 
like a pocket calculator 
being transformed 
into a super- 
computer. 


IHOURS: 
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The amplification is allowing me 
to touch things so far beyond my 
usual reach even I begin to tremble 
at the thought of what I might 
be capable of here. 


"Can you feel that? 
<j] Do you know what I'm 
+I] doing NOW? I'm erasing 
videotapes in Japan, 
my beautiful brother 
mutants... 


"I'm whipping up a 
magnetic storm off 
the coast of Hawaii and, 
oh my God, how much do 
you ee these 
humans fear us now, eh? 


Close your eves if what I'm 
about to do is all too much 
for you, but there's really 
nothing to be afraid of, my 
dear children. Not while 
you're safe in here 
with me. 


It's the rest 


of the world who 
should be quaking. 

All those sick little 
bipeds with their one- | 
track minds and their 

obsession with 
accumulation... 
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of homo superior?” 
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"Do you think they're 
starting to question 
the wisdom of locking 


What's happening, 
Nightcrawler? What 
in God's name is 
going on out there? 
Ican't seea 
thing! 


Likewise, 
Professor Xavier. 
All can hear is the 
screaming and the 
shooting, but it 
sounds very much 
like a rescue 
operation. 


Okay, you 
got two minutes 
to release the a 
prisoners and then 
we're teleporting The safety of 
back to base, our brother-mutants 
people! is our top priority 
here! Just do whatever 
you feel is necessary! 


Compliments of The 
Brotherhood of Mutants, \ 
gentlemen. You didn't think 
we'd leave you to die with 
these lowly human 
cockroaches, 
did you? 


Take his hand, 
Charles. Let bygones 

be bygones, You were 
too good a friend to me 
once to end up brushed 
away with nature’s 
detritus. 


"Our argument ends 
with this obsolete 
species, my dear 
Professor. Go with 
them now and together 
we can build that world 
we once lay awake and 
dreamed of." 


eo’ 


Dear God! Did 
you feel that? Did 
you feel the Earth 
tremble as I extended 
my magnetic reach 
across the contours 
of the planet... 


"..stretching my 
fingers across towns 
and cities and each and 
every country until my 
hand covers all five 
continents?” 


Now all I have 
to do is squeeze 
my fist. Can you 
believe that? A 
gesture of my hand 
and the whole world 
tumbles into 
chaos... 


Ky Thought wrong, meatball. 
Now feats away from that 
machine before someone 

gets seriously No, Sabretooth. 
hurt. Put your claws 


someone spelled Ox, | away and leave 
C-Y-C=L-O-P-S. ait him alone. 


What harm can he do 
without his ruby-quartz 
visor, eh? This poor, 
frightened mutant can't 
see a thing in his current 
condition. Can you, 
brother Cyclops? 


You're just a 
tragic, little blind 
{ boy striking out for 
a lost cause against 
impossible odds and 
4 you've never been so 
terrified in all your 
life. Am I right? 


Has Charles broken down all 
your independent thought to W sre you really 
the point where it really seemed 60 brainwashed 
a good idea to tackle us all | that you'd really tru 
alone? to end this all by 
yourself, scott 
Summers? 


dif 


Who said I 
was alone, 
dirtbag? 
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GET UP! GET : ; 


UP ANP FIGHT THEM, 
YOU IDIOTS! WHAT'S 
THE MATTER WITH 
YOU PEOPLE? 


Personally, I 
just think they 
Know when they're 
outclassed, 


As Iceman 
just insinuated, 
I'm afraid you've 
passed that point 
already, gentlemen! 
Over by the door, 
Colossus! 


I have eyes, 
you Know, Beast. 
Just because Iam 


big does not mean , 


Lam stupid. 


Stupid, stupid, 
stupid man. You 
should have killed 

that idiot while you 
had the chance. You 
should have finished 
the whole thing instead 
of standing around 
preening... 


7 x F 
I take it the fact Quite correct, Mister 
that I can suddenly 3 Summers. OF course, now that 
see, even with my eyes you know where these creeps 
closed, is a neat, ‘ ‘ are standing, I was hoping 
little telepathic you'd hit them with a few 
trick, Miss A 7 optic blasts. 


My pleasure, sweetheart. Kitty, 
we need you to trash that machine 
as quickly as possible! Jean, just 
close down every Brotherhood 
mind you can reach out 
there! 


You're wasting your time, Wolverine! 
I'm bigger than you, I'm stronger than 
you and I can heal any wound you 
manage to inflict with those 
sissy, little claws! 


Well, let's 
see how long 
it takes this 
to grow back, } 
meatball! 


How dare you 
interfere like this! How 
dare you interfere 

in something that 
you don't even 
understand! 


forcefield! This 
= | all ends here, you 
| little ingrates! | _ 
I've reallyhad |] ~ 
enough of this 
idiocy! 


What's 
the matter 
with you X-Men 


23 
Had you been 


around two million aay 
7 years ago, I'mstarting \y | 
to pee you people ay 
would have been ganging |= 
\ up with the primates ae 
against the dawn or I Sae 
humanity. ~ 
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And don't think I don't 
Know about You, Miss 
Prude. I'm as aware of 
your sabotage down 
there as much as I'm 
aware of those Air 
Force jets 
approaching... 


That said, \ 
Forge's beautiful 
machine will only 
manage one final 

act Of power- 
amplification, but 
I've already decided 
where I think it shall 
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F vist are 
you doing 
out there, 

. Magneto? 


Destabilizing 
the core ofa . 
nuclear reactor \ 
a little north of 
\ Miami, Cuclops. 


"Think of this as my 
insurance policy 
against the Air Force 
or The Ultimates or 
whatever else you 
people have brought 
up here to help you..." 


enher death 


No matter 
sentence. 
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Did you feel 
that, Kitty? Did 
you feel that little 
surge of power pass 
through the machine 
just before you 
killed it down 
there? 


That final command was my ; 
trigger for a nuclear meltdown, 
my little friend. That was me licking 

my lips and giving the United 
States their very own 
Chernobyl. 


«and, OF 
course, you and 
your treacherous, 
little X-Men will just 
be sacks of bones 
and hair by 
then. 


Oh, I know 
all about those 
forces you've got 
ranged against me 
out there, but it 
really doesn't 
matter Now. 


Even if they 
manage to breach 
my magnetic field, I'll 
have poisoned half 
their continent by 
the time they reach 
me... 


I think T'll 
start with you, 
Wolverine-- the others 
only have their fillings and 
their belt-buckles to keep -= 
me busy, but you've got an 
entire adamantium 
skeleton. 


Do you think 

that healing factor 
of yours will be able to 
piece you back together 

again after I rip that 
bright and shiny silver 

coating from your 
bones? 


Oh, be quiet, 
little Kitten. I'm 
afraid few would 

weep for a monster 
like your precious 
Wolverine 
here. 


Have you ever 
seen his eyes when 
he kills a man? Have 

you any idea how many 
lives he took before 

your young Miss Grey 

here seduced him to the 
human appeasers? 


All I Know 
is that I killed 
one less guy 
than I shoulda, 
dirt-bag... 


You're an idiot, Wolverine. An idiot who 
betrayed everything The Brotherhood 
ever believed in just to bed that 
scrawny teenage witch 
over there. 


And all these 
rumors swirling 
around that you 
left Cyclops to 
die now, too. Is 
there nothing 
you wouldn't do 

to get this 


wretched girl 
all to 
yourself? 


You're a fool, 
little man. A fool 
who thinks with his 
loins and T hold you 
just as responsible 
for my failure as that 
idiot Xavier locked- 
up in his death- 


Oh, what's this-- 
The school's resident 


Well, I'm afraid I've got 
some unfortunate 


news, young man... , 


| : atk 
| / Oh, for God's 
| sake, Colossus. 


f But you haven't 
actin: a chance here! 


Notahopein | 
~ HELL! 4 


ih 


In fact, when 
I look at you now, 
Ireally don't know 


whether to laugh 


or cry, you 
imbecile... 


7 donot 
care who you \ 
are and Ido 


“—\ not care what [= 


you can do... 


wile hurt 
my friend and 
you die, you 


Nobody \aus a 
hand on Wolverine! 
You near me? 


— 

AW, 

ay <3) 
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Ladies and 
gentlemen, do not be 
alarmed. This voice 

you can hear in your 
head is Professor 
Charles Xavier 
of The X-Men. 


My associates 
and I are doing 
everything we can to 
contain the effects 
of this nuclear 
meltdown. 


In the meantime, we Rogue-- I want Do not worry, 


must insist that you jou to use those mein freunds. 
evacuate the area telekinetic abilities Nightcrawler will 
as quickly as you just stole from your have you out of 
possible... fellow prisonerto head here in one 
; the defense against the Jiffy. 
reactor. Nghtcrawler-- 
you're leading the 
evacuations. 


Okay, I want 
arapid-fire assault 
like the machine gun 
movement we do in 
the Danger Room, 

people. All points 
on stand-by-- 
Jean's up first. 


Man, I've been — 
thinking about nothing 
else! Everybody down 
so Ican waste 
this jerk! 


You ready 
to rock and 
roll, \ceman? 


Storm, I'm holding him back, 
but I need you to keep the 
pressure on until Jean gets a 
clear shot at him. You got 
enough space to wor of trash just put us 
with here? through, I'll make 
e space... 


t's over, 
Magneto. You're 
finished. Ten seconds 

: from Now, Jean's 
going to have taped 
over your brain 
with a nice, new 
personality. 


Well, good for you, 
Cyclops. I expect this 
all makes you feel very 

proud, eh? Standing 

around like a hero 
while you crow over 


It reminds me 
of that scene at 
the end of The Thing 


from Another World. 
Have you seen that 
picture? Fantastic 
movie. One of my 
favorites... 


the defeated 
monster. 


[+f Poyouappreciate VY 

{ what I'm truing to get 
across here, boys | 
of andgirlsP T_T 1 


This reminds me of that 
ending where all those 
humans had the monster 
surrounded and even 
the creature realizes 
that there's no chance 
of escaping Now. 


songbird 
One! Songbird One! 
We have lost control! 
Emergency escape! 
mergency 
escape! 


The tears were 
running down my 
cheeks as I watched 
that scene. It was at 
that precise moment 
that I realized what I 


understood my 
in the world. 


Haven't a 
clue, fruit- 


That movie taught 

me that it's far, far 

better to die than 
end your days ina 
man-made cage. 


It's a 
lesson that 
was not lost 
upon me. 


Nice try, buster. Unfortunately 
for you, I Te as much time aeee A 


my psychic shields as The Beas 
over there worked-out on the 
schoo! punching bag. 


What's the 
situation, 
Professor? 
We're all 
ears. 


His name's Henry McCoy, 
dipstick-- He reads poetry, 
swings from trees, knows the 
square root of a million, and 
he's gonna Kick your 
butt. 


Indubitably. 


Attention, my 
X-Men-- I've commandeered 
the minds of anyone_and 
anything useful in the Florida 
area, but things are still 
getting out of hand 
down here. 


Magneto caused 
the reactor to overheat 
and now there's nothing to 

hold it back, the core's 

eating through everything 

it touches here, 

_ Cyclops... 

— 


Please, if 
you would ignore 
the face and the 
terrible smell and 
just take my hands! 
Ireally am your only 
hope of getting 


out of here, you 


Roque, we've 
evacuated everything 
within five miles of the 
plant. How much longer 

do et think you can hold 
the radiation inside, 
girl? 


Well, I'm 
multiplying your 
abilities by a factor 
of nine so don't lose 
your concentration 

here, my dear. ¢ 


1 e 


Cyclops, I'm 
coordinating the 


Just five, maybe 
ten minutes at the 
most, Professor. Y'all 
gotta understand we 
ain't done nothing 
like this before, 

: sir. 


rescue teams and \ 


trying to evacuate 
iciently, but we're 
still fighting an uphill 
struggle without 
another world- 
class player. 


ALLL 


by > iy 


\ 


I'm hearing you loud 
and clear, Professor, 
but what can we do when 


we're thousands of 


miles away? 


Not even an option, 
Storm. Nightcrawler can 
only manage a two mile 
teleport at the most. 
We have to think of 
something else. 
Now c'mon. 


What if I 


Maube I , 
could hold it back iF 
I contained the whole 
| thingina cyclone or 
something, Scott. Couldn't 
Nightcrawler get me 
down there? 


Get with the program, 
Bobbu-- Nightcrawler can 
only teleport two miles 
at atime! The entire 
state would be down 
before he even got 


froze the place, 
Cyuke? I've never 
tried anything as 

big as a power 


plant before, b 
it's got to be 


ut 


worth a shot, 


= pv7 
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( Good 


God! Was 
—7{ that whol 
thought it 
was? 


Now c‘mon, people! 
Think! Think! We're 
running out of 
time! 


Charles, dear 
bou, I can only hope 
you understand what 

you've released 
here... 


Ladies and 
gentlemen, burrowing 
into the heart of the 
furnace right now is 
my star pupil and our 

very best hope of 
getting out of this 
alive. 


Can I ask you 
all to ignore 
what she’s doing 
and concentrate 
your attention 
on the mass 
evacuation, 
please? 


qf; 


Well, Cyclops. I'm 
guessing an apology on 
: my part ain't exactly 
== gonna cut it here, 
huh? 


I figure 
you're 
right... 


Wa eee 
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Likewise, I 
think you should 
be grateful that 

I didn't waste your 
face until Magneto 
was taken care of, 

Wolverine. 


That's what 
I like about you, 
bub: Your lunatic 
professionalism. 
You must be just about 
the only guy on Earth 
who could put 
business before 
revenge. 


Sorry, fellas, 
but Jean was right. 

I tried to off Cyke so 
I'd get her all to myself 
and now I guess I gotta 
pay the penalty, 
huh? 


Well, you 
gotta give me 
a little credit 

for comin 
back to help, 
Cyclops. 


Don't even think 
about jumping in to 
break this up, you hear 
me? Whatever the school's 
head boy dishes out in 
punishment here, I 
deserve Fens single 

it. 


Right, 
Cyclops? 


You're OFF 
the team, by 
the wau. 


Mein Gott! Did 
she really destroy 
that reactor up there? 
Is Marvel Girl really 
that powerful: 


It was 
never a question 
of whether or not she 
could do it, Nightcrawler. 
My only concern was what 
it might do to her mind 
in the process. 


You mean 
whether I was 
going to lose the 
plot again? Oh, my 
dear Professor! 
Have a little faith in 
your own training 
abilities, will 


Be careful, 


/ children. Don't get 


too close until we're 
absolutely sure that 
Jean's in control of 
her faculties 
here. 


Seriously, sir. I'min 
complete control. Can't 
you tell the difference 
from the way I'm 
speaking? 


OS 
It's like all those | 
things the Phoenix 
Force could let me do are 
here at my disposal, but 
the voice in my head has 
finally disappeared, 


For the first time 
since Iwas twelve 
years old, I'm the 

one who's finally 
calling the shots 
again. It's 
fantastic. 


Uh, not that 
Lain't real happy 
for you an’ all, Marvel 
Girl, but right now I 
think we could actually 
use a little of that 
demon-force thing 
you were packing... 


It looks to me 
like the locals just 
realized we're carrying 
the wrong set of 
genes here, boys 
and girls. 


Everyone form 
a circle so Jean 
can protect us within 
a psychic shield. 
Nobody needs to 
get hurt here... 


Least Of all 
these poor, 
misguided 
individuals. 


Is this 
some kind 
of joke? 


You guys 
rock! 


4 
=~) 


IthinkI ~ 
felt more 
comfortable 
when they were 
throwing the 
bricks and the 
bottles. 


— 
Are The X-Men just as bad 


as Magneto? Not a chance. 
Magneto tried to wipe us out 
and the X-Men tore hina new 
one, you know what I'm 
saying? 


The President's 
War on Mutants 
is just a pay-off for the 
defense contractors 
who bought him the last 
election, dude. I mean, 
where's that trillion 
dollar tax cut 
now, huh? 


Yes, ma‘am, we can confirm 
that Charles Xavier and The 
X-Men handed Magneto over 

to The Ultimates at 3:12 pm 
Eastern standard 
time. 


Where are we _ 
¥ planning to contain 
him? Well, we believe the 
ultimates headquarters, 
The Triskelion, would be 


==\ the safest option until his 


trial can be arranged. 
Next question, 
please. rit 


Oh, this supposed divide between The 
X-Men and The Brotherhood is a 
complete fabrication. Believe me, 
Charles and Magneto are still the 
closest of friends. 


> I know it 
sounds crazy, but their 
orchestrated conflict is 
just a training program 
for the coming race. Even 
their students don't know 
, what's really going 
on here. 
G 


No, I'm afraid Wolverine no a 


longer has any links with the 
Xavier Institute. Beyond that. 
I don't think it’s appropriate 
to comment, Miss 
walters. P 


Pardon me, General 
Fury, but you were the one 
who told me that Charles 
Xavier was a well-known 
affiliate of Magneto's 
Brotherhood of 
Mutants, right? 


Well, you 
gotta hand it to 
him, Mister President; 
Charles Xavier just 
pulled off the biggest 
public relations coup 
since Hillary did her 
little Tammy 
wynette. 


I mean, how 
the Hell do I 
throw the book 
at him after 
this little 
maneuver? 


, 


Well, I'm 
sure I speak for 
everyone present 
, when I say that I kinda 
W\ = Fail to see your 
dilemma here. 


The dilemma is that Xavier has not You seriously asking 

only proven he ain't in the sack 

with Magneto, sir, but he just 
saved the lives of God Knows 


how many fine Florida 


voters. 
a J 
With the greatest 
VV¥VVY respect, you seriously 
asking me to pop a cap in 
the guy who bailed out 
the duck, the mouse / 


and all seven 
dwarves? 


off the Hook? 
No, oF 
course not, Mister 
Vice President. 
Anyone directly 
responsible for 
the terrorist 
attacks clearly 
must still receive 
their custodial 
sentences. 


~ All we're 
saying is that 


us to let these freaks 


As you Know, 
unorthodox thinking 
has made Tony Stark 

here the fourth richest 
man in the world and we 
asked him to apply some 

lateral thinking to the 

\ mutant situation. 


Detailed in this 
two hundred page 
report is his blue sky 
solution to how we 
might get out of this 
endless genetic war 
we seem to have 
signed up for. 


Xavier's redrawn 
the political map 
once again and this 
administration would 


be well-ad 
reassess 


accord 


Are you out of your mind? 
/ This thing calls for a public 
distinction between The X-Men 
and The Brotherhood and a 
complete exoneration 
for Charles Xavier. 


vised to 
tactics 
ingly. 


Let me get this 
straight. You're 


saying that bec 
these muties ac 


ause 
tually 


| did something decent 
-)\ for a change that we're 


\ 


supposed to draw a 


line under all the 
bad stufFe 


No, what Tony's suggesting 
is a compromise on Both sides 
of this dispute and that applies 

just as much to The X-Men 

as it does to the White 


What he's proposing is 
that we incorporate the 
school into the Federal 

budget and bring The 
X-Men under S.H.1.E.L.D. 

jurisdiction. ( 


Imagine a 
hand-picked group 
of politicians and 
thinkers sitting on 
the school board and | 
ly influencing the syllabus | 
bed OF What could be our 
= next generation 
of super- 
soldiers. 


IF evolution's 
creating waves of 
these post-human 

teenagers on a monthly 
basis, don't you think 
it might be a good idea 
to start cultivating 
the little brats? 


Imean, who 
knows how many 
of these characters 
could be out there 
ten or fifteen years 
down the line? Do you really 
think it's smart 
to alienate these 
kids when they might 
be the only thing 
keeping us alive at 
some point? 


Oh, sure. Why 
not? In fact, why don't 
we release Charles 

Manson from San 
Quentin Prison and 
see if he'd like to be 

their geography 
teacher? 


Donald, please. 
They're trying to 
make a serious 
point here and, to 
be honest, this might 
be the best way to 
fit a square peg 
in oe pound 


I don't like 
compromising 
any more than you 
do, gentlemen, but 
turning them into 
some kinda training 
school for The 
Ultimates might 
be the smartest 
solution here... 


.. especially 
if, like Tony 
says, mutant 
birthrates 
continue to 
grow at this 
exponential 
rate and they 
become a 
major power 
within 
society. 


Thanks again for talking 9.H./.E.L.D. 
into releasing our darling little girl, Zam 
b Professor Xavier. it 


[iy After everything ——— in Magneto's terror it was General Fury's 
she's been through lately, campaign, but the fact former colleagues 


Ireckon a life sentence in Oh, it was — she's a minor certainly who had been holding 
solitary confinement might actually a lot dave us a strong hand her against her will i 
just have finished our easier to secure at the peg riating in Weapon x, ‘ 
able. 


poor baby Off: Rogue's release Of course. 
SESS than you might : 
have expected, 
i : x fo L, <= tl jl 


yi 


e Oh, I know all the 
what you can really — details, sir, and transform curses into 
do for her in this place, frankly that's the blessings, don't you see? oe 
Professor. Sure, she whole point of Very soon she'll understand [Ze 
might get aneducation w& the Xavier that she isn't the only one -====4 
second-to-none, but bh Institute. out there facing these 
she's still gonna be 
carrying her death- 
ouch. 


He is 
absolutely 
right, you 


know. 
Y'all just keep 
Help yourself to smiling, honey. Just 
a slice of Battenburg 


bite your lip and 
and let me tell you why graduation day's gonna 
I decided to lend my 
support to this 
academy. 


Vea 
fic ® 


d Ah, Professor ' s You know I light a I'm sure The Professor doesn't 
Braddock. I'm so SS ~ a candle for your dear, need to be reminded about 
delighted you could N a = departed daughter everything that happened to 
make it, sir. There A every time I light one Betsy, 
honestly isn't a day ; S A for our poor Pavid? to ie 
goes by where I don't : : She seemed like such 
think about you and wy a special, special 
that lovely wife girl. 
of yours. 


Oh, not to 
worry, Doctor 
MacTaggart. The 
truth is that I 
actually came 
here to talk 
about Betsy. 


You see things 
aren't quite as 
simple as they 
seemed back in 
Scotland, I'm 
afraid. 


What do you 
mean? started witha 
telephone call from 
a young Asian woman 
by the name of 
Kwannon. 


Apparently, she'd 
been in a coma for 
the last ten years, but 
the moment Betsy was 
killed over in Germany, 
she opened her eves and, 
well, Betsy here was 
azine out oF 


This is mad. 
Completely 
mad. 


Nevertheless, 
my daughter is still 
with us in a sense 
and has been 
reemployed by the 
British arm oF 
G.H.I.E.L.B. to help 
put together this 
European Defense 
Force we're 
constructing. 


Y Well, I suppose it all 


What? You mean 

your daughter's 

possessing this 
girl's body? 


Tell me more, Professor 
Braddock. I wasn't even 
aware that a scheme 
like this was in 
development. 


Oh, Yes, Charles. 
It's something of a 
family project my son 
Brian and I have been 
putting together as the 
European Union's 
answer to The 
Ultimates. 


Come over 
here and T'll 
show you the 

early costume 
designs we've 


to think of it more 
as an inheritance, 
if you don't mind, 4 
Doctor. 


Actually, I prefer V Kwannon was relieved to 
finally make her way toa 
better place and I was 
delighted to accept this 
opportunity for a second 
chance at life. 


uh, excuse me, Betsy. I could not 
help overhearing your story and 
hope there are no hard feelings 
about smashing you over the 


head with that car back in 
> Berlin, eh? 
Not at all, 
Colossus. That 
death experience was 
the most fascinating 
thing that ever 
happened to me and, 
all things considered, 
I've honestly never , 
felt perkier. 


So, anyway-- there I was under 
Grand Central fighting for my life 
against The Hulk when suddenly 
my internal battery starts _—_—— 
bleeping and I realize 


Wait a minute. 
You are over 
eighteen, aren't 
you, sweetie? 


\/ 
Marvelous. Because 
I'd hate to think I was 
wasting my time 
here, you Know... 


You haven't seen Scott around, have 
you, Peter? General Fury was telling . Pay is not quite as much 
me that he served in the Gulf beside fun when you find yourself 
Scott's dad and he was hoping to lacking in the mother and 
have a quick word with him. father department, 
comrade. 


Oh, I empathize 
entirely, Peter. My 
parents might still be 
around, but their fat 
and freaky son might as 
well be dead as far as 
they're concerned, 


unfortunately. 
Actually, r 2 
Scott just took 
off into town, Henry. — a 
He said he was picking 
up something for Jean, 
but he probably just a 
felt alittle awkward 
about all this. ~ 


/ / P 7 “4 
a 

d J What are 
you talking 

about? 
My mom and 
§ dad-- they're 

a, 


not exactly open- 
minded when it 
comes to anyone 


Their 


only son 
turning out to 
bea mutant 
must have been 
like Hitler and 
€va Braun giving 
birth to a cute, 
black-haired, 
little gypsy 
boy. 


Really? Well, 
they sounded 
very proud indeed 
when they were 
badgering me over 
the fondue a 
little earlier. 


who isn't a white 
anglo-saxon 
protestant, if 
you catch my 
drift. 


Henru, 
Parling! 


Well, you Know, you guys 


Cae / Westill had some 
| are looking pretty good s { money from our book 
yourselves, I'm not exactly ; { advance after the 
\ sure what's different about house and the car 
you, ie Ay seema ae decided, bale 
ittle... ; not-- you're only 
Your mother's 
Ye ? That' had her breasts and wenn ec, 
7) ounger® That's her Ips done and your 
“A , because your mother © o/d manhere opted 
aon and I decided to spoil for pectoral 
‘ ourselves a couple of implants and an 
~ ) months ago and sign up eyelid tuck. 
"] 1 / for some much-needed = pie 
we. \ oS y \. cosmetic surgery, ara 


Oh my God! 
Would you look 

at our boy all grown 
up, Norton? You look 
amazing, sweetheart! 
So handsome and trim! 
You must be spending 
hours in the schoo 


S Henry, I thought x 


clever boys actually 
read the newspapers! \FP 
We're writing a book about ys £ 
what it was like raising al 
one of the world's most } i 


eal and, rumor 
has it, Sean Penn and 
Tim Robbins are already 
circling for the 


movie rights. gt 


Well, it's really beautiful 
to think that all it took 
was a vast amount oF 
money to help you see 
the light, Dad. 


Just amoment | q 
while I tell my girlfriend 
about this road you've 


v] 


etingh 
} liberal 


Henry's got 
: a girlfriend. 


: 0 


famous mutants, uth 
sweetheart. after == 
ligitie: 
Harper Collins 84 
iven us a three- \ IL 


4B: EZ 
ne 
J Looking back 


No, al We Sa 1 now, your mother 
gealocize Soom 4 ae at heteatee| 
f f OW We Were an 
racist, bigoted want you to know how 
and small-minded liberal and open- 
ehavior that minded we've 
forced you to run > become f 
away from home, ZB : { 


a el 
Wow! Mr. and Mrs. 
McCowu! This is so 
completely awesome 


I don't Know what to 

say I'm so excited! 

= Canl lip be Mom 
and Vad? —— 


uh, 
one thing 
at a time, 
dearest. 


Look at that. 
Isn't that great? The 
Professor asked $.H./.E.L.7 
to go pick up Peter's Family 
back in Russia and bring 
them over asa 
surprise. 


hat's the kind 

of stuff the army 

should be doing all 
=== the time, Thor. Imagine 
if they actually spent 

all that money and 

energy doing nice 

stuff for people? 


a | 
You mean like Green ‘ 

erets feeding people's ¥y , " 
cats when they're off on Sep 
vacation? Navy Seals 

giving you a hand to get 

your groceries home 

from the store? 


aN 


———— 


pp 
Why not? — 
They're public 
servants, aren't 
they? Do a survey 
and I'll bet you people 
would rather have them 
mowing lawns than 
running around with 
machine guns. 


Because we really didn't bring 
you guys under Federal control 
to destroy what you've been 


building here. Lreally respect 
what you're teaching 
these kids and swear on my 
life that these security 
cameras and the schoo! 
* inspectors are genuinely 
just for appearances. 


Oh, but I never suspected 

that the government of the 
united States would invite me 

into the heart of the machine , / Wel 

just to dilute my pacifist / { live in such 

» agenda, General. _< paranoid 
<a 2 times, don't 
we, sir? 


7 Why, that's 
as far-fetched as 
j suggesting that I \ 
| engineered this entire | 
situation just to gain | 
an invitation into the / 


Indeed we 
do, General. 
Indeed we 
do. 


Now 
come along, 


Mystique. i Feeding 


time, my little 
friend. 


Ny 


They called him Magneto, the 
master of magnetism, but he 
looked little more than a 
captured animal as he paced the 
floor of his awful, plastic cage. 


é Ea aR 

| Hidden down deep in the bowels of 
The Liltimates headquarters, the 
Triskelion, he was a bogeyman 
stripped of all potency as long as 
those who entered his world followed 


the goiden pula, His doctors, his lawyers, the 
technicians, the cleaners, the 
cooks, the psychiatrists and 
all those little guards were 
forbidden from carrying any 
kind of metal objects. 


=] 
| 
f 


Se 
eo 


could not have been stones 


\ In truth, this policy 
| simpler. 


Never in their wildest dreams 
did they imagine that someone 
would be so stupid as to lie 
about the steel pin in their leg. 


ee 
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What came next happened 
so fast that his former 
captors didn't even 
register it before their 
corpses hit the hard, 


Captain America was 
the first to be punished. 
Skewered and sliced, he 
died an agonizing death 
for his threats against 

O son . 


Thor was next, crushed into 

a ball inside lron Man's armor. 
Magneto smiled as he left them 
behind, turning his attention t 


ne DIG, v WOPLIC o 


The security features were 
employed, of course, but what 
can you really do to aman who 
can walk within the confines of 


nmag 


Can you imagine it? Every car, every truck, 


every iron girder and every tiepin being used }™ Nothing could stand in his way-- he 
as a weapon against all those soggy bags of not the police, not the navy Fa g 
meat and bones out there? Na] and certainly not the soldiers a4 2 

‘ a ae | in their fragile metal planes. | = ee 


2iGilip ieee step 

Within a day, Magneto 

had leveled everything 

it had taken The Lord 

gover Bugle days 

aemeae Only America was spared, terrified 

into obedience by the Armageddon 
around it and eager to serve their new 
master, for a chance to stay alive. 


—s pie _ Serer = 
1 | However, the apologies were what pleased 
him most. The admission by Charles Xavier and 
his X-Men that he'd been right all along and 
they were simply wrong. 


et 


In time, it was a perfect world 
=| that he presided over from what, 
Dee] in olden days, people used to 
S| call The White House. 


All heads were bowed, all 
Be) knees were bent and even 
| homo sapiens-superior 
would cower before the awe 
of his magnetic majesty. 
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You certainly seem 
to be getting a lot 
of letters from those 
charitable homo 

sapiens out 
there. 


It's heartening 
to know that even 
genocidal super- 

terrorists receive 
the occasional note 
of comfort as 
they face their 
darkest hour. 


What kind of species 
celebrates attacks upon 
their own body? Does 
this qualify mankind 
as a cancer, I 
wonder? 


I never said 


to live and 
breathe. 


they were perfect, 
Erik-- just that they 
deserved the right 


Oh, these are more than 


just warm wishes, Charles. 
I've got everything in here 
from anti-human fiction 


to marriage proposals 
from lost and lonely 


They say that the 
amount of attention 
one receives in jail is in 

direct proportion to the 
enormity oF your crime 
against them, 
you Know. 


You must be 
very proud to 
have taken their 
side against 
me, eh? 


Yes, 
well. 


That's where 
you and I shall 
always remain 
poles apart, 
dear Charles. 


i~| 


Are they 
treating 
you well? 


How's the 
food? 
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Like I said, 
this cult of the 
celebrity they all 
subscribe to at the 
moment is not 
without its 
benefits. 


I'd be living 
like a pig if I'd been 
incarcerated for fraud, 
but a death toll in the 
thousands and their 
system treats you 
like royalty, I'm 
happy to report. 
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They say they 
keep the Hulk in one 
of these holding cells, 
you know. I haven't 
actually seen him vet, 
but I'm hoping we might 
nge Christmas 


Prugged, of course. 
Eating with a plastic 
fork takes a little getting 
used to, but I've no more 
chance of silver cutlery 

than I have of guards 
with amalgam 
fillings. 
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Not as 
Oh, Erik. What sorry as Tam, 
a tragic sight Charles. 
you are, my 
friend. 


You realize there's 
a perfectly good 
restaurant fifteen 
miles down the 
road? 


What are 


you doing here, 


Cyclops? 


Back for a 
re 


To be honest, I'm not N\A : f It was more like me 
sure that what happened up NNT cutting loose with an 
in Magneto's hideout was an optic blast and you 

technically a fight, SW (A \ going down like a 
Wolverine. oO. nine-pin. 


~ 


What are you 
W sayingrthati ¥ 
deserved to getin } 
a few licks before 
Thit the deck? 


Well, that all depends on 
just how bad you think it is 
for aman to try to OfFhis 
teammate in a seedy bid 

to steal his girlfriend, 


<B 


Do you think 
you deserved 
, what you got 
» back there? 


' Only is 
every cut and 
bruise. 


That said, 'mkinda V Ain't it enough to just boot I didn't come Icame 
up here to 


surprised to see you. me off the team? Do you really P up here to rub : 
coming up here and need to track me down, after all 4 : your nose in it, apologize. 
reopening old these months, and rub my Wolverine. 
wounds, bub. nose in it again? 


= 
Personally, I prefer to 
think of it as a compromise 
on both sides for the purpose 
of saving lives, Erik. 
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I'm sure you do, 
dear boy, but the truth 
is that you've just signed 
up your children to the 
same organization that 
was hunting them down 
only a few months 
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Am I the only one here who sees 
that as a tad hypocritical? I mean, 
what's the difference now between 
your Institute and Weapon x, 
for God's sake? 


More . 
comfortable sleeping 
arrangements? 
The old school 

i tie? 
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I'm told that 
you've completely 
sold out now, Charles. 
Not that I'm surprised, 
of course. It was always 
obvious that this would 
happen in the end. 


Now you're 
just being 
facetious. 


No, I'm telling you 
as your Oldest friend 
that you've just made 
the most terrible 
miscalculation 
here. 


I appreciate that 
you're only truing to 
infiltrate their most 
prized inner sanctum, 
but you've taken the 
game too far this 
time. 


You'll never change them 
Charles. You mark my words. 
All you've done is give your 
human paymasters out there | 
another weapon to use 
against us. 


Mister 
Lensherr. 


Might I remind 
you, before this little 
conversation gets any 
more frank, that you 
and I are not alone 
here? 


Forgive me, It's a small price to pay ) 
Charles. for an end to hostilities, 


I know you'd rather dominate 


And, as I explained, 
if the next phase of my 
mutant integration 
plan requires a human 

board of governors and 
some $.H./.E.L.0. 


supervision, then SO 
be it. 


and General Fury has 
promised me that the 
school would have first 
refusal over even the 
most violent new 
mutants they 
arrest. 


'V rmtalking to the President 
or obliterate them, Erik, but about equal rights in the 
mutual coexistence has always workplace and at least one 
seemed a much more civilized positive mutant character 

idea to me. in a number of popular 
television shows. 


Poor little 
Charles. 


I suspect that 
if human evolution 
had been placed in your 
hands we'd all still be 
swimming in the 
sea, eh? 


What are 


you doing here 
anyway? I mean 
what are you really 
doing here? Gloating 
never seemed 
your style. 


I'm here because I'ma 
utopian, Erik. I only want 
to set the world to rights 

and I simply won't be 
satisfied until my old best 
friend is rehabilitated with 
the rest of his followers. 


You forget that I can read 
your mind. I know exactly 
how unhappy you are and 
that the source of this 
unhappiness is your 
estrangement from 
your Children. 


They're both 
outside, you know, 
and Quicksilver in 
particular is very 
eager to make 
amends. Would 
you like me to 
invite them 
in? 


What? Are you insane? I 
regard Scarlet Witch and 
Quicksilver as the most 
treacherous little 
toads that ever walked 
the earth. 


Their only decent 
contribution to the world 
was almost killing that 
feeble-minded mother of 
theirs during childbirth 
all those years ago. 


They're 
despicable. 


Precisely, 
Charles. That's 
precisely why I 
cannot bear to 
see them. 


~ Oh, 1 see. So 
you regard them 
as Weak? Human- 
loving? Treacherous 
to your cause because 
they fraternized with 
military units like 
The Ultimates? 


And this has nothing to do 
with the fact that the twins 
remind you of that passionate 
gape ep had with their 
ordinary, human 
mother? 


I think you 
can go now, 
Charles. 


It's nothing 
to be ashamed 
of, Erik. An inter- 
species romance 

doesn't make 
you any less oF 
a mutant, you 
know. 


a i 
S x Isabelle was a 
beautiful, intelligent 


j woman and I shouldn't be 
a bit surprised if there 
was still a little part of 

you that loved her 
somewhere. 


Well, I should be 
surprised because 

those monkeys 
don't even smell 
right, Charles, and, 

as you know, it’s our [J 
biological instinct 

to replace 
them. 


IF memory 
__ serves, your 
biological instincts 
were really quite 
different in those 
days, Erik. 


try to kill you to get 
my hands on Jean and 
you're the one who owes 
me an apology? What the 
hell have you got to 
be sorry about, 
Cyclops? 


Acting like a 
caveman when 
I'm supposed to 

be the leader 
of a post-human 
learning cell. 


I mean think about it-- 
the Professor sets up this 
schoo] to teach young 
mutants how to use their 
powers both safely and 
responsibly. 


His big ideais that, \ 
after we graduate, we 
take those pacifist ideals 
out into the real world 
and teach everyone that 
we don't have to play 
by the old rules 
anymore. 


But what's the first 
wf thing I do when someone 
crosses me? What's 
my stupid alpha male 
reaction when some guy 
makes a move on my 
girlfriend? 


I kick the 
living crap 
out of him. 


Sounds 
kinda logical 
to me. 


But what did it 
accomplish, Wolverine? 
Driving the the world's most 
dangerous mutant up into 
the hills and isolating him 
from humanity again? 


This is the way you were 
before we met you, man. All 
that progress you made has 
been shot to heck just so I 

could look tough in front 
of my friends. 


I'm saying 
you should come 
back to the schoo! 
and finish your 
rehabilitation. 


Are you nuts? Is this some 
kinda way of scoring brownie 


points with Charlie xavier 
or something? 


Okay, so a little 
pacifist thinking is 
going to pull up my 

average, but I 

genuinely believe that 
alienating you now 
just means trouble 
down the line, : 
Wolverine. 
This is. 
preemptive & 
action we're talking 
about here. I don't 
want us to end up 
like Xavier and 
Magneto. 


What about the others? 
Those guys would be sleeping 
with Knives under their 
pillows if I moved back. 


Wolverine, we've 
been sleeping with 
knives under our pillows 
since you moved into the 
mansion, dude. Besides, 
we all took a vote and 
the decision was 
unanimous. 


What are 
you saying here, 
2 Cyclops? 


No, no. This is all Wrong. T ain’ 
like you guys. The folks at the 
| Weapon X program wiped all that 
nice human stuff outta my brain 
when they whitewashed over 
my memories, bub. 


= 
Now all I'm good = SS 


for is killing things and 
hurting people. Believe F 
me, you don't want me 
back at that school, 
Cyclops. I'm too 
screwed up to be 
, in The X-Men. 


Mister, that's 
precisely why 
you should be 


But, listen-- the 
other thing I wanted 
to talk to you about 
was that promise the 
Professor made when {a 
he said he'd do his best 
to help you find out 
about your past. 


He's been talking 
to S.H.I.E.L.2. and 
¥ they confirmed that 
Weapon x destroyed all 
their incriminating 
files, but it turns out 
they missed this little A 
nugget... 


Awedding \§iiiiame Your wedding ring, Wolverine. 
ring? G.H.ILE.L.D. is already cross- 
; referencing that name in there 
with World War Two Intel they 
received from Captain 
America himself. 


I don't want to build 
your hopes up or anything, 
but this looks like our best 

chance yet of finding out 
who you were before those 
psychopaths got their 
hands on you. 


This is nuts. 
I mean, who was I 
wae married to? 


C'mon, 
soldier. 


Only one 
way to find 
out. 


Quite \ 
true. 
All that 
scintillating 
homo sapien 
conversation? 
That's really more | 
than enoughfor / 
anyone, isn't 


Excellent 
point. 


Actually, he made an 
excellent recovery. 
He still runs with a very 
slight limp, but that 
accelerated system 
of his had himbackon Why 
his Feet inside two or do you 
three months. ask: 


es 


Guard, I want you to remove 
Professor X from the premises. 
He started Off as modestly 


entertaining, but has rapidly 
become a profound 
irritation. 


Clearly, I've hit a 
nerve here, Erik, but 
these are all ideas and 
emotions we can work 
on together over the 
coming weeks and 
months. 


Besides, you and I will 
have to talk if I'm to 
prepare your defense 
at your upcoming 
trial. 


Do you Know 
they're trying to 
find a committee 
to discuss a solid, 
foolproof way to 
execute someone with 
your remarkable 
abilities? 


Really? 1 
actual ly ee gute 
lattered abou § 
wasting their time f Before you 
and tax dollars | go... 
like that. 2 


Yes, I 
rather thought 
you might. 
Au revoir, 


old friend. T'll 
be in touch. 


\ 


No 
reason. 


I sense such goodness in your 
heart, old friend. I think, with a little 
counselling and guidance, you 
could be capable of something 
quite spectacular. 


Oh, and what makes 
you think I'm even going 
to look up from my 
correspondence the 
next time you grace me 
with your presence, 
Charles? 


What 
makes you 
think I'll even 
look in your 
direction? 


Did Quicksilver ever recover 
from that injury I gave him? You 
remember-- when I shot him 
through the knees for bringing 
disgrace upon the family 

name? a 


Nice place you got 
here, Magneto. You been 
in the neighborhood 
long? 


Oh, shut up, 
Captain America. 
That wasn't funny the 
first three hundred 
times and it isn't 
funny now. 


have been most helpful and I trust 
you'll Forget about that little 
outburst from Magneto 
earlier. 


It was pen 
quite unhelpful 
and not at all worth 
remembering in 
my considered 
Opinion. 


_As you can 
imagine, it's 
already been 
erased from 
the tapes. 


